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Seed  Growers  Cooperate 

As  you  know,  we  are  not  given  to  much  loud  talking  and  try  never  to  speak  unless 

our   message   is   interesting. 

We  now  have  such  a  message  and  want  you  to  hear  it. 

WRITE  US  TODAY 

We  will  not  bore  you  nor  will  we  attempt  to  sell  you  service  nor  urge  you 

to  sign  any  contract. 

We  will  show  you  the  real  meaning  of  the  word  "cooperate" 

OCCIDENTAL  SEED  CO. 

SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH 
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TRAIN  FOR  BUSINESS 

You  will  never  have  another  opportunity  to  invest  the  same 

amount  of  time   and  money  in  a  way  that  will  return  such 

large  and  continuous  dividends. 

Brain  work  is  interesting — well  paid — you  get  more  pleasure 

out  of  life. 

Decide  now  that  you  wiU  take  one  of  our  courses  leading  to  a 

good  business   proposition. 

L.  D.  S.  Business  College 

SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH 
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Throughout  the  West 
SKAGGS  STORES  ARE  BEST 

Wherever  you  go  on  your  auto  trip  this  summer,  from  Nebraska 
to  California  you  are  sure  to  find  Skaggs  Stores  and  Markets  con- 
veniently located  along  your  route.  Ask  any  Skaggs  man  for  a 
copy  of  our  1925  Tourist  Guide,  which  gives  the  locations  of  all 
Skaggs  Stores.  This  folder  will  be  very  valuable  to  you  as  a  guide 
to  complete  food  satisfaction  and  economy. 

The  Tourist  will  always  find  Skaggs  Stores,  wherever  located,  a 

safe  place  to  trade. 
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IT  HINGES  ON  YOU 

Will  you  protect  yourself  against  loss  from  fire  or  will  you  take  chances  that 

may  mean  financial  ruin? 

A   fire   policy   protects   you   against   financial   loss   from   fire.     It   assures  you 

prompt  settlement  of  all  just  claims. 

Over  thirty-four  years  of  service 

UTAH  HOME  FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

HEBER  J.  GRANT  &  CO.,  General  Agents,  SALT  LAKE  CITY 


SHOE 

REPAIRING 

BY  PARCEL  POST 

A  four  month  guarantee  with  every 

pair  of  men's  or  ladies'  soles;  the 

same    leather    used   on    children's 

shoes. 

Work  returned  the  day  received. 

ROYAL    SHOE 
REPAIRING  CO. 

"Old  Shoes  Made  Like  New" 
Phone  Was.  803        38  So.  Main  St. 
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Salt  Lake  &   Jordan   Mill  &   Elevator   Go. 

WHITE  FAWN  FLOUR 

'WHITE  FAWN  FLOUR  LEADS  THEM  ALL" 

P.  O.  Box  1847  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah  Phone  Was.  1922 
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BUTTER 


DELICIOUS  FOR  SANDWICHES,  CANDY  AND  OTHER  USES 
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Wellington   Auto    Top 
&  Trimming  Co. 

G.    A.    BLOOMFIELD,    Manager 
Phone    Was.    7446 
137-141   Motor  Ave. 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah 
Side  Curtains  to  Open  With  Doors 
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Tops  Re-covered  Same  Day 
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Paramount 
Laundry 

We  invite  your  inspection  of 

our  Modern  Plant. 

888  South  State  Street 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah 

Phone  1920 


L.  D.  S.  GARMENTS 

Every  Cutler  Garment  Is  guaranteed.  Prompt  service  is  assured  through  the  enlargement 
of    our   factory — and    complete    satisfaction    will    be    found    In    each    of    our    eight    styles. 

No.  70     Lightweight  rib  weave $.  95 

No.  66     Lightweight,  a  superior  cotton 1.35 

No.  74     Lightweight  lisle,  extra  durable 1.65 

No.   64     Medium  lightweight,  firm,  close  weave 1.65 

No.   62     Medium  heavyweight,  firm,  close  weave 1.85 

No.  55  Heavyweight,  dbl.  back,  unbleached,  also  bleach- 
ed plain  back,  warm,  long  wearing 2.35 

No.  27     Mediiun  weight  wool — soft,  fine  weave 3.35 

No.  39  Extra  Heavyweight  wool — soft,  will  not  scratch  4.85 

These  are  made  In  the  approved  button  front,  collarless  style;  and  in  the  standard  Garment 
with  collar  and  tapes.  The  light  weight  numbers  are  made  with  short  sleeves  and  knee 
length  In  the  ladies'  new  style;  and  short  sleeve  and  three-quarter  length  in  the  men's  new 
■tyle.     Please   state  whether  for   men    or   women,   and   give   bust   and   length   of   Garment. 

Postage  prepaid  in  U.  S. 
It   Pays   to  Pay   Cash   At 

Cutler  Bros.  Co. 
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A  Complete 
Kodak 
Service 

Bring  or 

MAIL  US  YOUR  FILMS 
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ELECTRIC 
COOKING 

No  Ashes  — No  Soot— No  Smoke— No  Fumes 

COSTS 
LESS 

Utah  Power  &  Light  Co. 

Efficient  Public  Service 
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A  FRAGMENT 
By  Ellen  L.  Jakeman. 

0  Student!     Leave  your  book  and  pen, 
The  noisy  haunts  of  bustling  men, 
The  dusty  streets,  the  heat,  the  glare, 
And  come  and  breathe  our  mountain  air. 
It  yields  a  flavor  far  more  fine, 

Than  draft  of  rare  old  Lydian  wine. 

I'll  be  your  guide,  for  vsrell  I  know 

Where  purling  streams  through  shadows  flow. 

Ah!     Well  I  know  each  charming  spot — 

The  witch's  cave,  the  fairy  grot; 

Where  clasping  vines  of  living  green 

Embowered  above  the  bridge  are  seen; 

Where  flowers  and  ferns  the  rocks  have  dresse 

In  dainty,  witching  loveliness, 

And  young  trees,  circumambient. 

Their  beauty  lend — I  love  to  think 

That  fays  and  elves  with  silver  locks 

Still  dwell  among  these  grand  old  rocks. 

Leave  learning  grave  or  giddy  ball, 

To  feast  in  Nature's  airy  hall. 

Your  pen  in  other  hands  may  rust; 

Your  toil,  yourself  be  changed  to  dust. 

Then  take  some  hours  to  truly  live; 

Drink  deep  the  cup  that  Nature  gives. 

Gas-driven  wheels  m.ove  all  too  fast  ; 

Are  chained  to  roads  where  troops  have  passed. 

Wings  soar  too  near  the  eternal  sky — 

Outstrip  the  powers  of  the  eye. 

But  mount  a  steed,  and  riding  far. 

Find  out  how  small  your  cities  are. 

Hast  ever  gazed  with  'raptured  eye 

Where  billows  green  met  azure  sky? 

Soft  waves  of  grass  devoid  of  trees. 

Tossed  to-and-fro  by  evening  breeze? 

Or  tracked  our  small  fleet-footed  deer 

Through  Dian's  temples  without  fear? 

Joined  in  the  singing  of  the  rills. 

Or  bowed  to  the  sermon  of  the  hills? 

Or  bathed  your  body  in  the  flow  | 

Of  water  pure  as  sun-kissed  snow. 

Or  pearl,  fresh  drawn  from  ocean's  brine. 

Mirroring  rock  and  tree  and  vine? 

Hast  felt  the  silence  of  the  wood 

Where  wrild  quail  rears  her  speckled  brood? 

Hast  ever  stood  on  mountain  high 
Above  your  head  the  smiling  sky. 
While  storm  and  clouds  below  revealed 
The  fury  of  a  battle  field? 
Where  thunder  sullen  rolled  his  car. 
With  lightning  flashing  near  and  far?   .. 
Hast  read  upon  the  cliff's  dark  face. 
The  record  of  a  bygone  race? 

One  life  would  not  suffice  to  tell 
The  beauties  of  the  wood  and  dell. 
All  gracious  things  may  there  be  wooed; 

1  Nature  love,  not  solitude. 


WILLIAM   JBMNIIVGS   DRYAN 

The  Brcat  "Commoner,"  «lio  died  snildenly  July  ',:«,  10:15,  an  lie  loolted  in 
J»ll,  when  he  contributed  the  article  ow  "Total  Abstinence"  to  the  "Juvenile 
Instructor"    which    is    reprinted    on    tho    opposite    paf|;e. 
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TOTAL  ABSTINENCE 

•m 

[Written  for,  and  published  by  the  Juvenile  Instructor,  April,  1911.] 

The  ethical  comes  first.  Man  is  not  to  be  meas- 
ured by  his  muscular  strength  or  by  his  mental  alert- 
ness alone.  The  seat  of  his  power — the  center  of  his 
influence — is  the  heart.  His  ideals  control  him  and  his 
associates  know  him  by  those  ideals.  The  first  thing 
he  has  to  do  is  to  bring  himself  into  harmony  with  the 
Divine  Will,  and  the  second  to  reflect  as  perfectly  as 
possible  the  light  which  he  receives  from  above.  Man 
cannot  serve  his  God  without  recognizing  his  responsi- 
bility to  God  for  every  thought,  word  and  act,  and 
cannot  serve  his  fellowmen  without  a  full  realization 
of  the  importance  of  making  his  example  helpful  to 
all  who  come  into  contact  with  him,  and  this  he  can 
not  do  unless  he  is  willing  to  make  such  sacrifices  as 
may  be  necessary  to  strengthen  his  weaker  brother. 

The  use  of  liquor  as  a  beverage  can  be  condemned 
on  the  ground  that  it  is  a  needless  expense  at  best,  and 
on  the  further  ground  that  it  is  a  dangerous  habit  to  ac- 
quire under  any  circumstances,  but  the  Christian  finds 
a  third  reason  for  total  abstinence;  namely,  that  he 
loves  his  brother  more  than  he  loves  drink  and  finds 
more  pleasure  in  setting  him  an  example  that  would  be 
helpful,  than  he  could  possibly  find  in  the  gratification 
of  his  taste  for  alcohol. 

William  J.  Bryan. 
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Mary's 

KALEIDOSCOPE 

BY  -   JOHN     ~   HENRY    ~     EVANS 


The  Sixth  Turn 

Mary  got  off  the  boat  at  St.  Louis 
at  night  time — she  and  her  bundle 
of  clothes.  A  man  in  an  official  cap 
attempted  to  help  her  down  the  plank 
on  to  the  platform,  but  she  resented 
this,  not  only  because  she  was  indepen- 
dent, but  because  she  was  suspicious 
of  all  strangers.  Elder  Bentley  had 
told  her  to  be,  in  fact — and  he  knew. 
And  so  she  reached  the  platform  with- 
out any  help,  if  you  please,  sir!  A 
little  way  took  her  and  all  the  Wimbles 
and  the  whole  company,  which  strung 
along  till  you  thought  it  was  a  parade, 
to  the  outskirts  of  the  town,  where  the 
wagons  and  the  animals  were  in  wait- 
ing for  the  next  day. 

And  what  a  hurrjang  and  scurrying 
there  was  before  everybody  could  settle 
himself  for  the  rest  of  the  night.  You 
have  seen  a  dog,  maybe,  or  a  cow, 
look  for  a  comfortable  place  to  lie 
down,  and  then,  with  its  tail  firm  be- 
tween its  legs,  turn  and  turn  and  turn, 
each  time  getting  near  the  ground 
with  its  body,  as  if  it  were  reluctant 
to  let  go  of  the  day,  till  pretty  soon, 
in  spite  of  everything,  it  would  be  all 
down  and  quiet,  and  before  long  it 
would  be  asleep — if  a  dog  or  a  cow 
ever  does  really  sleep.  Well,  this 
company   of  emigrants  was  like  that. 

All  the  beds,  of  course,  were  on  the 
ground,  which  had  to  be  inspected 
carefully,  to  make  sure  that  there  were 
no  stones  or  sticks  or  little  knolls  or 
big  black  beetles  to  make  the  sleepers 
uneasy  or  frightened.  And  then  some 
brush  and  leafy  branches  of  trees  had 
to  be  laid  down,  by  the  more  particular, 
and  on  this  as  a  kind  of  mattress  and 
springs   combined,    though   it   proved 


after  a  time  to  be  neither  the  one  nor 
the  other,  the  quilts  were  placed,  and 
the  pillows,  if  there  were  any,  and 
then  everybody  "tumbled  in"  for  the 
night.  But  not  to  sleep — at  least  not 
right  away.  Rather  to  toss  and  to 
turn  from  one  side  to  the  other,  till 
a  position  could  be  found  which  was 
^less  uncomfortable  than  the  one  before. 
In  the  end,  however,  quiet  settled  down 
on  the  scene,  and  the  great  sky,  studded 
with  winking  stars,  watched  over  the 
group  to  see  that  no  harm  befell  any  of 
them. 

Daylight,  next  morning,  saw  every- 
thing astir  again,  hke  a  great  ant  bed 
or  a  hive  of  bees.  Inside  and  out, 
everybody  was  astir — outside,  catching 
up  the  bedding  and  stowing  it  away 
in  the  wagons  ready  for  the  long 
journey,  and  getting  breakfast,  and 
seeing  that  nothing  was  left  behind ; 
inside,  wondering  how  it  would  all 
end,  what  mishaps  they  would  meet 
with  on  the  way,  and  a  thousand  other 
things  the  black  night  of  the  future 
is  full  with  but  never  gives  out,  thanks 
to  our  imagination  and  our  fears, 
which  always  outstrip  the  facts  in  tlie 
Great  Race. 

*         *         :|5        *         :|! 

For  the  eleven  Wimbles,  big  ancl 
little,  and  Mary,  there  was  set  aside  a 
"fit-out,"  as  they  said  in  those  days, 
consisting  of  a  wagon  and  four  oxen — 
which  Mr.  Wimble  was  charged  with, 
and  which  amount  was  added  to  the 
actual  cost  of  the  sea  voyage  and  the 
river  journey — a  sum  he  was  to  pay 
back  to  the  Perpetual  Emigration  Fund 
(the  P.  E.  F.,  as  it  was  shortened  in- 
to) as  soon  as  he  could  do  so  after 
his  arrival  in  the  Promised  Land.  All 
he  needed  after  that  was  enough  money 
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with  which  to  buy  food  supplies  for 
the  overland  journey.  And  this  he 
had — or,  to  speak  with  strict  accuracy, 
this  Mrs.  Wimble  had  in  a  little  bag, 
which  she  kept  suspended  from  her 
neck  under  her  dress,  where  no  one 
would  be  likely  to  look  for  it. 

When  Mr.  Wimble  first  saw  his  out- 
fit, he  stood  still  for  the  longest  time 
looking  at  it  out  of  the  little  slits  of 
fat  which  he  used  for  the  purpose  of 
observation.  Only  his  canary  bird  of 
a  wife,  who  was  well  acquainted  with 
his  habits  of  thought,  knew  what  the 
matter  was. 

"Whatever  is  the  trouble?"  she 
chirped  out,  as  if  she  had  only  sus- 
pected, as  is  the  way  of  some  women, 
who  are  also  wives. 

"I  can't  drive  them  things!"  he  an- 
swered. "No  lines,  no  anything ! 
What  if  they  should  run  away?  How 
should  I  manage  to  stop  them?" 

"Why,  you  just  talk  to  them —  say 
'Whoa,  and  gee,  and  haw,'  when  you 
want  them  to  stop  or  go  this  way  or 
that." 

Mr.  Wimble  stared  at  his  wife  in 
amazement.  Where  had  she  got  these 
ridiculous  notions  ?  Issuing  one  of  his 
grunts  of  unbelief,  he  said : 

"Talk  to  dumb  brutes !  Why,  even 
people  won't  do  as  you  tell  um,  let 
alone  animals  as  can't  talk !  I  won't 
drive  um,  that  I  won't!" 

"Well,  then,  I  will,"  said  Mrs.  Wim- 
ble. 

And  that  is  exactly  what  happened 
all  the  way  across  the  plains. 

Not  that  the  oxen  were  at  all  wild- 
looking.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  they 
were  kindly  creatures,  as  gentle  as 
one  could  wish  for.  You  could  tell 
that  by  looking  into  their  eyes — which 
were  large  and  innocent-like,  even  if 
they  were  not  as  intelligent  as  they 
might  be.  To  be  sure,  they  were  not  a 
good  match  when  you  thought  of  color, 
for  one  was  white,  one  was  black,  a 
third  was  a  kind  of  grey  with  red  spots 
mixed  in,  and  a  fourth  was  a  maroon 
with  a  big  white  star  in  his  forehead. 
All  of  them  had  long  horns,  and  so  in 


one  respect  they  resembled  one  another. 
And  that  was  something  to  be  grateful 
for,  as  Mary  said  over  and  over  again, 
when  people  found  fault  with  the  quar- 
tette. 

And  of  course  they  all  had  to  have 
different  names.  That  was  another 
thing.  Mr.  Wimble  gave  several  grunts 
when  it  was  proposed  to  give  each 
of  the  oxen  a  name — which  Mary  had 
learned  to  interpret  as  a  laugh,  especial- 
ly as  the  white  even  teeth  showed  more 
than  usual. 

"Better  name  the  white  one  Tom  and 
the  black  one  Jerry,"  he  said,  in  a  tone 
which  Mary  did  not  know  how  to  take, 
but  which  she  gathered  Mrs.  Wimble 
knew  how  to  take,  from  her  ejaculation 
of  "William  Henry !"  and  her  look  of 
alarm,  at  the  suggestion.  But  in  soit'^ 
of  that  look  and  that  ejaculation,  the 
two  oxen  were  promptly  named  Tom 
and  Jerry,  in  honor  of  the  titular  head 
of  the  Wimble  household.  After  long 
deliberation  and  grave  discussion  and  a 
throwing  aside  of  many  names  as  either 
inelegant  or  inappropriate  for  males, 
it  was  decided  to  name  the  speckled  ox 
Don,  because  it  seemed  to  fit  the  short- 
ness of  the  animal's  body,  and  the  ma- 
roon with  the  white  star  The  Inspector, 
from  its  habit  of  inquiring  into  every- 
thing with  its  nose  and  gobbling  it  up 
greedily, if  it  were  edible,  or  blowing 
out  a  disgusting  snort  if  it  were  not, 
and  walking  away  to  something  else. 

The  Inspector  was  Mary's  favorite, 
for  two  very  different  reasons.  One 
was  that  she  liked  its  color  better  than 
that  of  the  others,  and  the  other,  that 
it  would  not  take  kindly  to  her  at  all 
and  let  her  pat  it  on  the  nose  and 
scratch  it  on  the  base  of  the  horns, 
where  all  oxen  and  cows  like  to  be 
scratched,  but  puffed  and  snorted 
whenever  she  came  near.  But  Mary 
was  determined  to  "overcome  evil  with 
good" — a  phrase  she  had  heard  Elder 
Bentley  use  over  and  over  in  his  ser- 
mons. 

The  company — three  hundred  sixty- 
nine,  you  may  remember — was  divided 
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into  groups  of  tens  or  thereabouts, 
these  into  larger  groups  of  fifties,  and 
these  again  into  still  larger  groups  of 
hundreds,  each  with  a  captain.  Mr. 
Wimble  was  made  captain  of  his  group 
of  thirteen.  So,  in  addition  to  being 
a  father  and  a  husband,  he  had  now 
the  great  responsibility  of  being  a  cap- 
tain. "Captain  Wimble" — the  name 
clung  to  him  through  the  rest  of  his 
life,  if  I  may  jump  ahead  of  my  story 
a  little.  And  proud  of  the  title  he  was, 
too.  He  looked  a  captain,  with  his 
rotund  figure,  his  fat  eyes  that  saw 
more  than  anyone  thought,  and  his 
fewness  of  words,  from  which  fact  you 
gathered  that  there  was  a  great  wisdom 
back  of  that  silencv,-.  The  canary 
would  have  to  look  out  now ! 

Presently  the  company  formed  in  a 
long  line  headed  for  the  Great  West — 
thirty-one  wagons  of  them,  all  loaded 
with  bedding,  tents,  provisions,  trunks 
full  of  clothing  and  things,  and  as 
many  persons  as  could  not  walk.  Some 
were  drawn  by  oxen,  some  by  mules, 
and  some  by  horses.  A  herd  of  cows 
was  driven  along  to  furnish  milk  for 
the  emigrants.  Besides,  there  were 
crates  of  chickens,  and  a  plentiful  sup- 
ply of  dogs,  which  the  men  had  picked 
up  here  and  there  and  everywhere — 
judging  by  their  looks.  .\  long  line 
of  wagons,  mostly  covered,  it  was — 
r>rairie  schooners — ready  for  the  word 
that  should  transform  it  into  what 
would  look  from  a  distance,  like  a  giant 
worm,  wriggling  its  crooked  way  up 
hill  and  down  dale,  over  streams  and 
through  long  valleys,  both  ends  keep- 
ing at  about  the  same  distance  apart. 

The  Wimble  wagon  stood  twentieth 
in  the  train,  Jerry  and  Tom  next  the 
wagon,  Don  and  the  Inspector  in  front, 
all  chewing  their  cud  for  dear  life, 
now  swallowing  it  for  a  moment,  then 
bringing  it  up  again  and  chewing  with 
greater  vehemence  than  a  flapper  in 
a  cheap  movie  chews  her  gum,  mean- 
while looking  round,  especially  the 
maroon  ox,  to  see  what  they  could  see. 


They,  too,  were  waiting  for  the  word 
"Go!" 

Mr.  Wimble,  Mrs.  Wimble,  the 
older  W.imbles,  and  Mary  were  to 
walk.  They  all  stood  there  by  the  side 
of  the  quartette  of  vari-colored  oxea 
It  was  an  exciting  moment. 

"Mary,"  said  Captain  Wimble,  his 
kindly  hand  on  her  shoulder,  "that 
don't  look  good  to  me." 

"What  doesn't  look  good  to  you?" 
she  corrected. 

"That  team  of  four  oxen  with  no 
lines  or  anything — nothing  but  them 
yokes  on  their  necks ;  what's  to  hinder 
their  running  away  and  spilling  the 
cliildren  and  everything  all  over  this 
here  prairie?  That's  what  I'd  like  to 
know." 

"The  load,  I  should  say,"  answered 
Mrs.  Wimble,  before  Mary  could  say 
anything.  "You  don't  suppose,  do  you, 
that  they'll  want  to  run  with  a  heavy 
load  like  that?  They'll  do  pretty  well 
if  they  walk  with  it." 

Mr.  Wimble  had  never  thought  of 
that.  He  had  only  considered  the  fact 
that  they  were  loose,  so  to  speak,  ex- 
cept for  the  yokes  on  their  necks.  May- 
be after  all,  they  wouldn't  want  to  run 
away. 

\Vhich  proved  to  be  the  case  when 
they  came  to  start.  For  the  load  was 
heavy,  requiring  that  they  pull  this  way 
and  that  before  they  could  get  it  to 
move  along  smoothly  in  the  dusty 
tracks  made  by  the  other  wagons  ahead. 

Thirty-one  wagons,  pulled  by  oxen 
and  mules  and  horses,  mostly  oxen, 
accompanied  or  followed  by  cows  and 
dogs,  moving  slowl}',  often  in  great 
clouds  of  dust,  one  after  another, 
worming  their  irregular  way  over 
the  country  to  the  west,  bringing  their 
quota  of  pioneers  to  wrest  the  Great 
West  out  of  the  hands  of  the  dry  winds 
and  the  hot  sun !  It  was  all  so  dif- 
ferent from  the  scenes  of  wonder  and 
beauty  which  Mary  had  pictured  in 
her  kaleidoscope. 

(To  be  continued.) 
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B\  Harold  H.  Jenson. 


Foreword 


Before  commencing  this  article  on 
a  pioneer's  life,  the  writer  cannot  help 
but  make  a  suggestion  that  when  the 
next  twenty-fourth  of  July  comes 
some  organization  or  Church  auxil- 
iary should  take  the  initiative  and  see 
that  Salt  Lake  City  has  a  Pioneer  day 
celebration  that  will  impress  the  young- 
er generation  as  to  what  the  day  really 
stands  for.  The  event  went  by  this 
year  with  but  a  small  pageant  held 
in  Nibley  Park  to  which  only  a  com- 
parative few,  mostly  older  folks,  at- 
tended, and  the  Daughters  of  Utah 
Pioneers  entertained  the  surviving  pio- 
neers of  1847  at  a  dinner  at  Hotel 
Utah,  but  the  general  public  did  not 
lealize  the  importance  of  the  day.  The 
suggestion  is  therefore  made  that  next 
year  either  a  parade,  as  has  been  the 
case  in  former  years,  a  service  either 
at  the  Pioneer  monument  overlooking 
the  valley,  at  the  Brigham  Young 
monument.  Liberty  Park  or  Pioneer 
Park,  or  better  still  in  the  Tabernacle 
be  held,  when  speakers  can  pay  tribute 
to  those  who  made  "the  desert  blossom 
as  the  rose."  In  this  way  the  children 
particularly  can  be  made  to  realize  the 
sacrifices  their  ancestors  made  for 
them.  The  Sunday  School  organiza- 
tion has  a  wonderful  opportunity  to 
take  the  lead  in  this,  and  a  parade  that 
would  equal  or  even  surpass  the  M.  L 
A..  Jubilee,  could  be  held  annually  end- 
ing with  a  program  at  some  place 
commemorative  of  the  day. 

As  the  years  go  on  it  is  so  easy  to 
forget,  and  this  year  seemingly  slipped 
by  here  with  proper  respect  paid  only 
to  pioneers  of  1847,  and  all  pioneers 
up  to  1868,  the  coming  of  the  railroad, 
were  forgotten.     In  fact  many  of  the 


outlying  smaller  towns  and  settlements 
outdid  the  capital  city  in  their  cele- 
brations. In  some  places  the  usual 
town  square  was  the  scene  for  an  In- 
dian attack  on  a  pioneer  villiage,  and 
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the  annual  program  and  parade  through 
the  streets.  This  Pioneer  day  cele- 
bration should  be  looked  forward  to 
the  whole  year  round  by  old  and  young. 

Mrs.  Ann  Hughes  Treharne 

Most  of  the  articles  in  this  series 
have  dealt  with  the  members  of  the 
original  pioneer  company  who  came 
with  President  Brigham  Young  in  1847, 
but  there  are  hundreds  of  veterans 
still  living  who  made  just  as  great 
sacrifices  and  as  time  permits  stories 
will  be  told  of  these  as  well  as  the 
handcart  veterans  of  1856  who  perhaps 
suffered  the  worst  of  all. 

Hence,  not  to  single  out  any  par- 
ticular year,  the  writer  this  time  will 
tell  of  a  pioneer  woman  who  walked 
all  the  way  across  the  plains,  whn 
came  in  1860,  Ijut  who  e.\])erienced 
many  of  the  trials  of  the  early  days. 
She  is  Mrs.  .Ann  Hughes  Treharne, 
who  resides  at  653  West  First  South, 
Salt  Lake  City.  She  is  still  hale  and 
hearty,  has  a  retiring  disposition,  and 
it  was  only  after  lengthy  questioning 
that  the  story  was  obtained  recently 
after  the  writer  had  made  a  ])iiineer 
day  address  in  the  Fifteentii  Ward. 
Mrs.  Treharne's  hair  is  white  as  snow, 
and  her  neatness  in  appearance  first 
made  an  impression  on  the  visitor.  1  ler 
hair  was  parted  e.xactly  in  the  center, 
and  her  countenance  shone  and  eyes 
sparkled  as  she  recalled  the  days  of 
yesterday.  Particularly  did  she  give 
the  younger  generation  of  today  some- 
thing to  think  about,  and  for  tliis 
reason  her  advice  is  incorporated  in 
the  story.  She  said.  "I  was  the  only 
girl  in  our  family.  My  father  was 
John  Hughes  and  my  mother  Sarah 
Jones.  Naturally,  being  the  only  child 
my  mother  kept  close  watch  over  me. 
When  my  parents  joined  the  Churcli  in 
a  little  Welch  villiage  we  had  to  walk 
five  miles  to  meetings  as  we  were  the 
only  folks  in  the  town  that  were  'Mor- 
mons.' 

"Father   was   just   a   plain    working 


man,  but  his  diligent  service  under  a 
man  named  Griffiths  won  him  a  re- 
ward, for  his  employer  promised  that  if 
he  kept  working  for  him,  as  he  was  a 
Church  member,  that  when  he  did 
emigrate  he  would  take  father  and  his 
family  with  him  to  Zion.  In  those 
days  we  looked  on  this  as  the  big  op- 
portunity of  our  lives,  and  when  the 
spring  of  1856  came  and  we  set  sail 
on  the  sailing  vessel  'Samuel  S.  Cur- 
ling,' it  was  the  happiest  moment  of  our 
lives.  I  was  fifteen  then  but  remember 
everything  very  plainly. 

The  long  voyage  of  five  weeks  on 
the  water  was  made  to  pass  very  quick- 
ly because  of  the  friendship  and  good 
fellowship  of  those  on  board.  We  sang 
songs  of  praise,  and  offered  up  prayers 
of  thanksgiving,  and  rich  and  poor 
shared  alike.  The  Perpetual  Fmigra- 
tion  l'"und  proved  a  Godsend  to  many 
a  poor  soul  who  otherwise  might  never 
have  had  an  opportunity  of  going.  We 
arrived  at  Iowa  City  after  a  week's 
hard  trip  from  Bo.ston  on  trains  that 
ran  all  too  seldom  and  very  slow  com- 
pared to  nowadays.  The  handcart 
company  was  getting  ready  to  go,  but 
again  Mr.  Griffiths  asked  father  to 
stay  and  work  with  him,  which  he  did, 
and  for  four  years  we  made  our  htmie 
at  Winter  Quarters,  or  what  was  in 
reality  i'lorence,  Nebra.ska.  All  dur- 
ing this  time  father  worked  hard  and 
mother  worked  equally  hard.  They 
tried  to  get  me  to  go  to  school,  but  I 
was  so  large  for  my  age,  that  I  was 
ashamed  to  go  with  the  smaller  chil- 
dren and  as  my  education  in  Wales 
had  been  meager,  my  pride  would  not 
let  me  go.  So  I  worked  and  Jielped 
prepare  to  go  to  the  valley.  It  took 
us  four  years  to  buy  two  yoke  of  cattle, 
a  cow,  and  wagon,  but  exentually  the 
time  came  to  start.  John  Smith,  the 
late  Patriarch,  was  captain,  and  we  set 
off  leaving  our  comfortable  little  shanty 
behind. 

".\s  I  was  both  girl  and  boy  in  our 
family  I  had  to  drive  the  cow,  and 
hence   walked   all   the  way  across   the 
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plains.  My  duty  was  each  morning  to 
help  herd  this  animal  with  others  in 
advance  of  the  company,  and  many  a 
weary  day  passed  following  after  that 
heifer.  We  did  not  complain,  however, 
and  I  recall  how  happy  we  were  in 
going  to  what  was  looked  on  as  a 
'promised  land.'  Each  night  we  would 
sit  around  the  camp  fire  and  sing  songs.  -• 
]\Iost  of  'the  company  were  Welch 
people,  and  naturally  they  loved  music. 
I  recall  just  the  night  before  we  arrived 
in  the  Valley,  father  told  the  men  to 
get  all  the  wood  they  could  gather  and 
light  a  big  bonfire  and  we  held  a 
celebration  of  thanksgiving.  We  came 
down  Parley's  canyon  into  Great  Salt 
Lake  City,  rather  than  Emigration  can- 
yon, and  first  camped  where  the  City 
and  County  building  now  stands. 

"My  father  first  settled  in  the  Fif- 
teenth A\^ard  and  the  little  adobe  shack 
that  formed  our  first  home  still  stands 
a  block  from  the  home  I  live  in  today. 
In  those  days  the  adobe  yard  stood  near 
where  now  the  new  Denver  and  Rio 
Grande  station  is.  The  fifteenth  Ward 
was  quite  a  ward  then  and  among  those 
I  remember  in  this  district  were 
Thomas  Jeremy,  Thomas  Parry,  James 
Lewis,  Edward  A.shton,  and  others.  It 
was  really  what  could  be  called  'Little 


Wales,'  so  many  Welchmen  were  there. 

"I  married  at  19,  William  Treharne, 
and  we  worked  hard  together  to  make 
a  home.  A  girl  in  those  days  didn't 
expect  every  luxury  in  the  world. 
There  was  no  paint  on  the  doors  or 
wallpaper  on  our  shanty  and  but  little 
furniture.  We  made  our  clothes  and 
worked  together  for  everything  wc 
brought  into  the  home. 

"My  parents  had  been  very  careful 
with  me.  I  was  not  allowed  to  go  to 
dances  alone  and  mother  was  a  regular 
pal  with  me.  I  often  think  today  when 
young  people  go  to  dances  and  come 
home  saying  they  danced  every  dance 
but  didn't  know  one  fellow  they  danced 
with,  what  a  difference  from  my  day. 
My  advice  to  the  young  people  is  to  'go 
careful'  for  though  it  is  what  is  called 
a  'jazz'  age,  the  butterfly  of  today  may 
not  only  be  burnt  by  the  flame,  but 
years  go  fast,  the  color  fades  from  the 
cheek  and  life  soon  goes  from  the  body, 
so  it  pays  to  'be  careful/  I  attribute 
my  good  health  at  81  to  clean  living 
and  I  can  still  see  to  sew.  I  am  thank- 
ful I  always  took  my  parents'  advice, 
for  they  saved  me  from  a  lot  of  sorrow. 
Would  that  young  people  would  only 
profit  by  advice  they  never  take." 


Commune  With  Nature 

Deep  within  the  shady  forest 
Where  the  pines  stand  straight  and  tall 
Where  the  ferns  grow  so  profusely 
And  the  wild  flowers  large  and  small; 
Where  a  stream  of  crystal  water 
Bids  the  weary  traveler  stay. 
And  with  Nature  hold  communion 
Driving  discontent  away. 
From  the  citys'  noise  and  bustle 
It  is  well  to  sometimes  go 
And  from  Nature  learn  the  Itssons 
Which  we  else  might  never  know. 
'Mid    the    beauties    of    the    mountains 
Strife  and  discord  cannot  stay 
There  where  all  is  peace  and  quiet 
God   seems  very  near  alway. 
Through  the  years  He'll  surely  lead  us 
And  give  strength  from  day  to  day 
If  we'll  do  our  part  and  trust  Him 
If  to  Him  in  faith  we  pray. 

Ethel  R.  Lillywhite, 


Little  Stories  of  Married  Life 


By  Elizabeth  Cannon  Porter 
The  CoNQaEROR 


Dr.  Osborne  Haight  sat  with  his 
death  warrant  in  his  hand.  It  took 
tlie  form  of  a  sHp  of  paper  on  which 
was  written  the  bacteriologists'  report 
that  his  sputa  contained  the  germs  of 
tuberculosis.  It  looked  like  he  had 
started  on  the  mad  gallop  of  rapid 
con.sumption  which  ends  in  annihila- 
tion. 

His  big,  fine  physique  only  offered 
more  for  the  disease  to  feed  upon.  A 
great  pity  for  himself  welled  up  in 
his  heart.  His  race  was  to  end  before 
it  was  scarce  begun.  He  had  done  very 
little  with  all  of  his  expensive  educa- 
tion. .As  for  Diane,  his  young  wife — 
well,  he  did  not  like  to  think  about  her. 

His  very  helplesness  had  got  him 
into  this.  It  took  four  years  for  a 
young  doctor  to  get  established  in  a 
large  city.  Wasn't  it  Grover  Cleveland 
who  had  waited  two  years  for  his  first 
law  case? — -and  then  it  was  a  charity 
one.  So  young  Haight,  secure  in  his 
superb  manhood,  had  accepted  a  posi- 
tion at  a  tuberculosis  camp  in  the  Adi- 
rondack?. The  patients  lived  in  a  col- 
ony of  cabins  arranged  among  the  trees 
and  drank  deep  of  the  pine-scented 
ozone.  There  were  hundreds  of  cough- 
ing subjects  in  various  stages  of  ema- 
ciation. And  Osborne,  going  among 
them,  had  contracted  the  disease. 

"Well,  what  is  it?"  asked  Diane  as 
she  entered,  fresh  from  the  out-of- 
doors. 

"I've  got  it  all  right,  old  T.  B.,"  he 
answered  ruefully. 

The  blood  drained  from  her  face  as 
she  went  over  and  took  the  paper  from 
his  hand. 

She  took  his  head  in  her  arms, 
pushed  back  his  hair  and  kissed  his 
forehead  much  as  she  would  comfort 
a  hurt  child,  for  it  was  suddenly  borne 


in  on  her  how  precious  this  beloved 
husband  was. 

After  her  momentary  giving  way 
she  rallied  with  the  chaiacteristic  cour- 
age of  her  race. 

"What  did  Dr.  Stebbins  say?" 

"That  it  was  Saranac  or  Arizona  for 
mine.  As  if  we  could  go  to  either!" 
He  laughed  shortly. 

"There's  one  thing  in  your  favor. 
You  have  no  inherited  tendency."  She 
unpinned  her  corsage  boquet  of  purple 
pansies.  Her  husband's  eyes  rested 
caressingly  upon  her,  for  her  beauty 
was  an  unending  source  of  joy  to  him. 

"Old  Mrs.  DeLain  gave  me  these 
at  the  office  today,"  she  said  as  she 
put  them  in  water.  "See,  Osborne, 
what  brave  little  flowers  they  are,  with 
their  uplooking,  funny  faces.  The  Ger- 
mans call  them  'little  step-mother'." 

Diane  donned  an  apron  and  as  she 
prepared  dinner — beefsteak  smothered 
with  mushrooms — the  life  principle  be- 
gan to  battle  with  the  problem  before 
them.  This  life  principle  has  survived 
through  the  ages,  since  the  world  be- 
gan, and  has  successfully  combatted 
everv  menace.  Osborne  should  not 
die!' 

"If  we  sold  everything  we've  got, 
and  borrowed  all  we  could,  we  might 
get  our  tickets  to  Tucson,  or  Tomb- 
stone, or  wherever  it  is  they  go.  We'd 
land  down  there  among  the  sand  liz- 
ards with  nothing,"  the  young  doctor 
e.xplained. 

"You've  had  such  a  time  getting 
your  in.struments,  too,"  his  wife  sighed. 

The  only  luxury  the  young  Dr. 
Haight  had  allowed  himself  since  his 
graduation  had  been  his  wife.  They 
had  bravely  thrown  their  fortunes  to- 
gether. She  was  a  nurse  and  had 
helped    the    partnership   by   acting   as 
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receptionist  in  a  fellow  practicianer's 
office. 

"I've  at  least  got  a  position  here  and 
we  have  a  few  friends  who  would  help 
us  in  an  emergency"  she  ruminated. 

"Air  is  only  air,  after  all,  and  we 
can  get  fresh  air  in  Brooklyn  as  well 
at  Saranac,"  added  her  husband. 

"Many  sick  people  make  the  mistake 
of  going  away  where  they  do  not  have 
the  comforts  that  they  would  at  home." 

After  that  nights'  conference  they  de- 
cided to  make  the  struggle  for  health 
where  they  were.  That  is  what  life 
is — struggle — but  theirs  was  unusually 
precarious  just  then. 

Diane  rented  out  their  bedroom  and 
moved  her  husband  into  the  larger  re- 
ception room.  She  had  the  windows 
removed  outright  from  their  casements, 
so  the  air  was  fresh,  no  matter  how  in- 
clement the  weather.  Osborne  slept 
in  a  huge  foreposter  at  night,  but  in 
the  daytime,  swathed  in  bathrobe  and 
blankets,  he  reclined  in  a  day  bed,  for 
the  new  treatment  for  tuberculosis  is  to 
conserve  the  strength.  Diane  slept  in 
a  dressing  room  off  the  kitchenette. 

Then  began  a  slow  process  of  gor- 
mandizing to  keep  pace  with  the  rav- 
ages of  the  disease.  When  his  wife 
wasn't  there  his  meals  were  sent  up 
on  a  tray  from  the  cafe  below  and  in 
between  he  imbibed  milk,  egg  albumen, 
cod  liver  oil,  egg  nogs,  and  broths  of 
clam,  chicken,  and  mutton. 

At  first  he  went  down  while  he  fret- 
ted over  his  uselessness.  Diane  had  a 
radio  installed,  and  brought  him  arm- 
fuls  of  technical  books. 

"Now  you  can  write  those  articles 
on  the  new  gland  therapy  for  the  Medi- 
cal Journal,"  she  consoled  him.  "And 
it  will  give  you  a  standing  in  the  pro- 
fession." 

She  herself  did  his  typewriting  at 
night.  To  do  anything  helped  to  take 
his  mind  off  his  calamity.  Because  it 
was  all  that  he  could  do  for  her,  Os- 
borne began  pretending  he  was  better. 
And    no    matter   how    d'raggin,g   and 


discouraging  the  day,  Diane  brought 
high  hopes  and  paper  bags  of  fresh 
fruit  home  with  her  at  niglit.  So 
these  two,  by  their  determined  cheer- 
fulness, attracted  the  forces  of  health 
and  success.  Osborne  not  only  held  his 
own,  but  began  to  gain. 

For  six  months  he  had  been  treated 
for  the  disease.  It  had  been  winter 
when  he  began,  and  now  the  city  panted 
in  the  summer  heat. 

Diane,  her  thin  dress  hanging  limply 
to  her  figure,  burst  into  the  room. 

"  'Borne — Stebbins  phoned.  He  says 
you're  well.  Can't  find  a  trace  of  the 
disease  in  the  specimen!" 

This  time  it  was  he  who  took  her  in- 
to his  arms.  Leaning  on  his  broad 
shoulders,  womanlike,  after  the  victory, 
she  began  to  cry. 

"It  was  your  splendid  constitution," 
she  smiled  through  her  tears. 

"No,"  he  said  warmly.  "It  was  be- 
cause the  gallant  Captain  stood  by  the 
sinking  ship.  So  the  barque  was  saved 
to  continue  on  its  voyage." 

She  flushed  under  his  pressure. 

"See,  I  too  have  news."  He  took  an 
envelope  from  his  coat  pocket. 

"This  letter  came  today.  It's  from 
Dr.  Norton,  a  college  friend  of  father's. 
You've  heard  me  speak  of  him." 

It  bore  an  Arizona  postmark.  Diane 
opened  it  and  read : 

"My  dear  Haight : 

It  is  a  long  time  since  I  heard  from 
you,  but  because  of  my  need  I  must 
appeal  to  you.  I  have  grown  suddenly 
old  and  cannot  go  around  this  country 
and  attend  to  my  patients  who  are  like 
my  children  to  me,  so  long  have  I 
tended  them.  So  they  are  neglected. 
Young  doctors  crowd  to  the  cities  and 
do  not  care  for  a  western  country  prac- 
tice. 

If  you  would  come  and  take  charge 
of  my  office  in  town  I  could  retire  to 
my  almond  orchard,  where  I  could  act 
with  you  in  an  advisory  capacity. 

They  tell  me  you  married  a  nurse, 
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so  you  would,  no  doubt,  have  excellent  Diane  clasped  her  hands, 

assistance.  "Isn't  is   wonderful — the   chance  to 

I  have  always  thought  that,  barring  go  to  Arizona  when  you  are  well  and 

a  son  of  my  own,  which  I  never  had,  can   work !      I   had   worried   over   the 

that  I   would   rather  have  my   friend  rigors  of  this  climate  next  winter.    He 

Haight's  son  carry  on  my  work  than  offered   it   because  he  heard   of  your 

any  one  else.  trouble.     Why,  it's  like  the  phoenix — 

Had    I    not   heard   that   you    were  the  new  life  rising  out  of  the  ashes 

threatened  with  a  recent  lung  affliction,  of  the  old." 

I  would  hardly  have  dared  to  ask  you.  "We  could  be  there  by  fall,"  stated 

Let  me  hear  from  you  at  once.  Haight.      "Do    you    think    that    you 

Sincerely,  could  be  ready  by  then  ?" 

Winfield  Norton,  M.  D."  "Yes,  and  they  say  that  in  that  eter- 
nal sunlight  they  have  roses  at  Christ- 

"He  lives  in  the  Salt  River  valley,"  mas,"  cried  Diane  enthusiastically. 


The  Most  Beautiful  Thing  God  Made 

The  most  beautiful  thing  in  the  world  God  made 

Is  the  heart  of  a  little  child. 
For  on  it  His  Hand  He  so  tenderly  laid 

And  right  into  its  depths  He  smiled 
And  the  smile  of  the  Father,  His  fond  caress, 

Brings  an  infinite  calm  and  peace, 
Which  only  the  hearts  of  the  children  possess 

In  their  innocence,  truth  and  grace. 

And  the  touch  of  the  Father  is  felt  again 

In  these  innocent  hearts  and  true ; 
For  nothing  l)ut  a  frown  can  the  smile  restrain 

In  the  eyes  that  look  up  to  you. 
There  is  purity,  faith  and  a  boundless  trust. 

And  a  wistfulness  sweet  to  see ; 
And  you  gather  them  up  in  your  arms — you  must ! 

As  the  Lord  did  in  Galilee. 

And  our  Doras,  and  Evelyns,  Maisies,  Bobs, 

In  our  midst  can  be  found  each  day ; 
They  will  hallow  our  hopes  and  our  soft  heart-throbs. 

As  we  travel  life's  broad  high-way. 
O  ye  Mothers  look  up  into  Heaven's  blue — 

When  He  answered  the  prayers  ye  prayed, 
'Twas  an  .-\ngel  came  down  and  lirought  each  of  vou 

The  most  beautiful  thing  God  made. 

— Henry  C.  dc  Witt. 
Sydney,  Australia. 
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William  Jennings  Bryan 

The  old  adage,  "Death  loves  a  .sh'ii- 
ing-  mark,"  has  certainly  been  verified 
in  the  sudden  passing  of  William 
Jennings  Bryan,  on  July  26th,  after 
a  period  of  great  mental  stress  in  the 
Evolution  Case  at  Dayton — a  case  un- 
paralleled in  history.  Bravely  fighting 
against  infidelity  he  died  in  the  harness. 
With  his  last  written  but  undelivered 
speech  in  favor  of  God  and  His  Word 
as  understood  by  him  through  the 
teachings  of  the  Bible,  he  verily  seal- 
ed his  testimony  with  his  life.  And 
God  was  good  to  him  for  He  took  him 
while  he  slept.  He  did  not  taste  of  death. 

William  Jennings  Bryan  was  indeed 


the  "Great  Commoner."  He  was  al- 
ways found  on  the  side  of  God  and 
the  people — a  man  of  peace  "going 
about  doing  good."  He  hated  war  and 
fought  hard  against  it ;  yet  when  his 
country  was  finally  plunged  into  the 
Great  Struggle  he  was  among  the  first 
to  volunteer  his  services.  While  he 
many  times  failed  in  being  elected  to 
high  positions,  many  of  his  views  were 
written  into  the  country's  constitution 
and  laws,  notably,  the  direct  election 
of  Senators,  Income  Tax,  Prohibition, 
and  Woman  Suffrage.  He  was  con- 
tinually working  for  the  uplift  of  man- 
kind. 

In  l')ll.  when  Prohibition  and  other 
prolalems  were  being  discussed  in  this 
State,  we  sent  out  a  personal  letter  to 
many  of  the  leading  men  of  the  Na- 
tion calling  attention  to  the  fact  that 
there  were  several  thousand  people  in 
the  Intermountain  Region  who  were 
never  noticed  by  the  big  men  of  the 
world  except  in  some  form  of  criticism 
or  derision.  We  asked  them  to  con- 
tribute some  brief  friendly  message  to 
the  "Mormon"  people  through  the  col- 
umns of  the  Jni'diilc  Instructor  that 
might  helj5  them  in  their  fight  for  cle.-m 
and  right  living.  There  were  only  two 
replies  to  our  letters.  One  was  from 
the  private  secretary  of  Philander  C. 
Knox  stating  that  Mr.  Knox  was  not 
well  and  had  left  the  Capitol.  The 
other  was  from  Mr.  Charles  W.  Bryan, 
brother  of  William  Jennings  Bryan, 
saying  that  his  brother  had  been 
obliged  to  leave  his  home  town  to 
fill  an  engagement,  but  before  going 
had  prepared  a  brief  article  on  "Total 
Abstinence"  which  he  had  requested 
him  to  send  to  the  J>ivcnUc  Instructor. 
That  article  was  published  in  April, 
1911,  and  we  are  reproducing  it  on 
our  title  page,  this  issue.  It  is  worth 
reading  again.  Uunderlying  his  plea 
for    total    abstinence    is    his    plea    for 
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service — service  which  goes  to  the  very 
heart  of  true  Christian  life. 

At  the  afternoon  session  of  our  Gen- 
eral Conference  held  April  5,  1922, 
Mr.  Bryan  attended  and  listened  to  an 
address  by  Elder  David  O.  McKay  on 
the  subject  of  "The  Gospel  a.i  an 
Ensign  to  the  Nations."  By  peculiar- 
ity of  fate,  not  'knowing  that  Mr. 
Bryan  would  be  present.  Elder  McKay 
quoted  from  the  writings  of  the 
"Great  Commoner."  Elder  Orson  E. 
Whitney  also  spoke  on  "The  True  and 
Living  God,"  and  Bishop  Nibley  on 
"The  Fruits  of  Mormonism."  At  the 
close  of  the  meeting  Mr.  Bryan  went 
to  the  stand  where  he  met  President 
Grant  and  others  and  said  that  he  had 
heard  expounded  there  that  day  truths 
that  he  would  carry  with  him  through- 
out his  life,  and  believed  that  through 
him  many  people  might  hear  the  truth 
concerning  "Mormonism"  for  he  would 
have  to  give  what  he  had  heard  in 
plain  truth  to  the  people  with  whom 
he  associated.  Mr.  Bryan  said  he  had 
been  undecided  about  coming  to  Salt 
Lake  as  he  had  been  asked  to  speak 
in  Los  Angeles.  He  had  obeyed  a 
whim  in  coming  here  and  did  not 
know  why,  but  now  he  said  he  be- 
lieved it  was  providential,  hx  any 
rate,  he  said  the  truths  uttered  had 
impressed  him  deeply  and  he  felt 
better  qualified  to  perform  his  work 
in  the  world  from  having  heard  "Mor- 
monism" expounded.  Particularly  was 
he  impressed  with  the  "Mormon"  belief 
in  the  personality  of  God.  It  was  a 
beautiful  belief,  he  said,  and  one  by 
which  the  world  might  profit.  He 
referred  also  to  the  application  of  the 
Gospel  in  the  lives  of  the  "Mormon" 
people,  and  said  such  principles  applied 
to  the  problems  of  the  world  would  in 
very  deed  solve  the  difficulties  with 
which  the  world  is  beset.  He  referred 
also  to  the  single  standard  of  morality 
as  expounded  by  one  of  the  speakers 
and  said  that  was  a  principle  wihch 
might  well  be  applied  in  the  lives  of  all 
men. 

There  may  be  a  wide  difference  be- 


tween the  understanding  of  Latter- 
day  Saints  and  Mr.  Bryan  as  to  the 
Plan  of  Salvation.  Be  that  as  it  may, 
he  has  surely  preached  a  lot  of  "Mor- 
monism." He  was  on  the  Lord's  side 
and  fearlessly  and  boldly  acclaimed 
God  and  His  word,  especially  defend- 
ing the  Bible  version  of  the  origin  of 
man.  He  will  certainly  have  a  place 
in  the  Kingdom  of  our  Father  which 
has  been  prepared  for  the  good  and 
honorable  men  of  the  earth. 

On  Evolution 

There  are  many  sincere  Christians 
who  do  not  see  any  harm  in  evolution. 
They  say  they  believe  God  may  have 
created  man  by  evolution  as  well  as 
by  an  instant  act.  They  do  not  realize 
that  it  is  not  merely  a  question  of  the 
beginning  of  mankind,  but  of  the  con- 
dition of  man  ever  since,  and  today. 
For  if  evolution  is  not  in  force  today, 
it  never  was  in  force.  The  true  evolu- 
tionist believes  it  is  in  force  today. 
Dr.  W.  J.  Mayo,  one  of  the  famous 
surgeons  of  Minnesota,  was  recently 
reported  as  criticizing  Mr.  Bryan  for 
his  stand  on  evolution,  and  is  quoted 
as  saying :  "Not  that  we  are  descended 
from  monkeys,  which  is  mere  nonsense, 
but  that  life  is  a  constant  evolution, 
m.orally,  mentally,  and  physically,  and 
will  continue  to  be  so."  Dr.  Alayo,  like 
other  modern  evolutionists,  believes 
that  both  monkeys  and  men  came  up 
by  evolution  from  a  common  pDrute 
origin.  He  gives  away  the  whole  case 
for  evolution  when  he  insists  that  all 
life,  including  man,  is  continually  mov- 
ing upward,  not  only  mentally  and 
physically,  but  morally.  In  other 
words,  if  we  will  but  leave  nature 
alone,  mankind  and  the  created  uni- 
verse will,  by  inherent  natural  forces, 
draw  ever  near  perfection.  This  is  an 
intelligent  statement  of  the  consistent 
evolutionist's  position.  He  necessarily 
denies  the  fall  of  man,  the  wrecking  of 
the  race  and  creation  by  sin;  and  the 
need  of  the  Savior,  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ.  Should  the  Christian  hesitate 
whether  to  accept  the  word  of  science 
or  the  Word  of  God? — S.  S.  Times. 
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THE  CHINESE  PROBLEM 

The  situation  in  the  Far  East  still  de- 
mands attention.  It  may,  as  yet,  be 
"only  a  little  cloud  like  a  man's  hand," 
but  to  a  watchman  from  the  lofty 
heights  of  Carmel,  it  may  be  the  har- 
binger of  a  great  storm. 

The  story  of  the  trouble  in  China  has 
two  sides,  only  one  of  which  has  be- 
come generally  known.  But  the  other 
is  just  as  important.  Foreign  capital 
is,  as  is  well  known,  heavily  interested 
in  factories,  commerce  and  railroads 
in  that  country,  and  the  labor  con- 
ditions in  many  foreign  establishments 
are  intolerable.  Children  and  women, 
as  well  as  men,  are  put  to  work  12 
hours  a  day  for  a  few  cents,  and  under 
the  most  primitive  arrangements  as  to 
safety  and  comfort.  That  is  what 
creates  a  soil  for  holshevists  and  other 
agitators  to  sow  the  seeds  of  discontent 
and  revenge.  And  the  resentment  is 
intensified  by  the  interference  of  for- 
eign government  forces  in  the  labor 
disputes. 

A  short  time  ago  a  Chinese  striker 
in  a  cotton  mill  was  shot  down  by  a 
Japanese  foreman.  This  ]3ro\ed  to  be  a 
spark  that  ignited  a  big  fire.  .\\\  over 
the  country  the  people,  particularly  the 
young  people,  rose  in  protest.  Foreign 
police  and  foreign  military  forces  were 
sent  against  the  demonstrators.  At  var- 
ious places  unarmed  masses  were  dis- 
persed by  means  of  rifle  fire.  Scores 
were  killed  and  hundreds  wounded.  But 
that  only  made  the  matter  worse.  Under 
bolshevist  inspiiation,  the  people  urged 
the  Chinese  government  to  demand 
the  abrogation  of  the  foreign  treaties 
and  the  expulsion  of  foreigners. 

The  government  of  Great  Britain, 
being  in  possession  of  the  information 


that  Russian  holshevists  were  stirring 
up  trouble  both  in  China  and  India, 
intimated  that  diplomatic  relations 
might  be  broken  off  with  Moscow,  and 
that  China  might  be  required  to  follow 
suit. 

Our  secretary  of  state,  Mr.  Kellog, 
suggested  an  international  congress  to 
discuss  the  Chinese  demands,  but 
neither  Great  Britain  nor  Japan  showed 
any  willingness  to  act  on  that  sug- 
gestion. Since  the  above  was  written, 
President  Coolidge,  after  a  conference 
with  Secretary  of  State  Kellog,  is  said 
to  have  decided  to  call  such  a  confer- 
ence within  three  months  for  the  pur- 
pose of  defining  and  safeguarding 
China's  interests  and  on  July  7,  a 
rumor  came  from  Paris  to  the  effect 
that  the  two  great  European  powers 
would  be  willing  to  support  Japan  if 
she  decided  to  invade  China.  On  the 
following  day,  however,  Mr.  Cham- 
berlain, the  British  secretary  for  for- 
eign affairs,  made  the  important  an- 
nouncement in  the  House  of  Commons 
that  the  British  government  did  not 
propose  to  break  with  Russia  nor  to 
give  up  her  extraterritorial  rights  in 
China. 

This  is,  in  the  very  briefest  outline 
the  story  of  the  present  trouble  in 
China.  What  will  come  of  it?  Who 
can  tell?  On  July  2  the  Russian  for- 
eign minister,  Tchitcherin,  declared 
that  the  British  cabinet  is  heading  to- 
ward war  with  Russia. 

At  the  same  time  the  announcement 
was  made  that  the  Russian  government 
had  decided  to  conscript  even  the 
young  men  and  boys  in  the  schools  for 
military  service,  and  the  girls,  to  be- 
come nurses.  And  this,  we  may  be 
sure,  is  not  "for  defense."  Zinovieff, 
the  Russian  head  of  the  communists, 
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sees  in  the  agitation  in  China  the  be- 
ginning of  a  revolution  which  will  con- 
solidate the  millions  in  China  and  In- 
dia against  the  white  race,  and  then 
spread  throughout  the  world.  We 
may,  I  hope,  discount  that;  but  I  am 
afraid  Maximilian  Harden  was  right 
when  he  said : 

"Europe  is  being  pursued  by  misfortune 
from  Athens  to  Shanghai.  The  white 
race  was  never  in  such  danger  as  it  is 
today,  when  the  white  nation  with  the 
largest  population  is  ready,  if  necessary, 
to  lead  the  yellow  and  brown  races 
against  it." 

IN  MOROCCO 

Nor  is  the  outlook  much  more  en- 
couraging in  Morocco.  The  latest  word 
from  that  center  of  disturbance  is  to 
the  effect  that  the  rebel  forces  under 
Abd-el-Krim  have  grown  from  70,000 
rifles  to  150,000,  and  that  the  city  of 
Fez  is  seriously  menaced.  The  suppo- 
sition is  that  if  Fez  falls,  the  entire 
country  will  join  the  rebels  against 
France. 

France  might,  at  a  tremendous  cost, 
speedily  defeat  the  natives,  if  the 
French  people  were  united,  but  they 
are  not.  Only  the  other  day  the  com- 
munist leader  in  the  Chamber  of  Dep- 
uties warned  the  government  that  there 
would  be  a  general  strike  in  France, 
if  the  government  does  not  give  the 
Moroccans  the  independence  they  have 
the  right  to  ask  and  "persist  in  throw- 
ing away  monies  and  lives  of  the  pro- 
letariat for  the  sake  of  capitalists." 

Europe  is  tainted  with  bolshevism. 
Governments  are  afraid.  The  confu- 
sion becomes  more  and  more  con- 
founded. 


ATHEISM   AND  ROMANISM 

And  that  is  but  natural. 

Atheism  is  flourishing  in  the  world. 
Not  only  are  rationalism  and  panthe- 
ism resurrected  in  the  theology  and 
philosophy  of  our  day,  but  undis- 
guised atheism  appears  in  many  places. 
As  an  illustration  a  somewhat  popular 


authoress  in  the  old  world,  Ellen  Key, 
according  to  the  reports,  teaches  openly 
that  "the  doctrine  concerning  the  ex- 
istence of  God  is  a  heresy  that  must 
be  overcome.  *  *  *  We  know  that  God 
never  helps  any  body."  There  is,  in 
her  opinion,  no  kingdom  of  God,  only 
a  kingdom  of  humanity,  in  which 
righteousness  and  brotherly  love  ought 
to  exist  without  any  connection  with 
anything  beyond  earth.  That  is  her 
belief,  and  millions  would  re-echo  those 
atheistic  sentiments  if  they  were  hon- 
est with  themselves.  Their  lives  every 
day  prove  their  faith. 

On  the  other  hand,  Romanism  is 
flourishing.  Catholics  claim  over  20 
million  church  members  in  the  United 
States.  Atheism  and  superstition  in  its 
various  manifestations  are  gaining 
ground  rapidly.  Neither  element  con- 
tains an  antidote  against  moral  decay  or 
social  disintegration.  As  a  consequence 
crimes  of  violence  and  dishonesty  are 
multiplying  around  us.  The  federal 
prisons  are  overcrowded.  Our  homes 
are  neglected.  In  our  places  of  amuse- 
ment law  and  Christian  standards  of 
right  and  wrong  are  daily  being  ridi- 
culed. Salacious  "fun"  is  offered  for 
daily  consumption  and  that  is  the 
most  pestiferous  morass  through 
which  human  sense  of  morality  can 
pass.  But  all  such  are  the  inevitable 
consequences  of  false  religious  con- 
ceptions and  practices. 

god's  testimony. 

The  recent  seismic  disturbances  in 
Montana,  Wyoming,  Idaho,  Washing- 
ton and  California  should  have  a  les- 
son to  all  of  us.  Some  years  ago  the 
Lord  said  that  the  earth  should  trem- 
ble and  reel  to  and  fro  as  a  drunken 
man,  and  that  earthquakes  should 
cause  groanings  in  the  midst  of  the 
earth,  and  "men  shall  fall  upon  the 
ground  and  shall  not  be  able  to  stand." 
We  have  during  these  25  years  had 
no  less  than  nineteen  great  earthquakes 
and  eruptions.  All  parts  of  the  world 
have  been  visited  :  The  United  States, 
Japan,   China,   Italy,   Sicily,   Jamaica. 
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They  are  the  testimony  of  the  Lord 
to  the  world. 

They  are  God's  own  testimony  to  the 
truth  of  the  prophetic  gift  of  the 
Prophet  Joseph  Smith,  who  predicted 
that  they  would  come  after  the  testi- 
mony of  the  elders. 

The  following  figures  are  compiled  by 
the  Associated  Press; 

San  Francisco,  April  18,  1906--1-25  lives 
lost,  $350,0)0,000  in  property  loss;  264,000 
persons   made   homeless. 

Japan,  near  Tokio  and  Yokohama,  Sept- 
ember 1,  1923 — 192,000  dead  and  missing: 
102,000  injured;  580,000  homes  destroyed. 

Kingston,  Jamaica,  January  14,  1907 — 
1100  lives  lost;  $25,000,000  'in  property 
damage. 

Sicily  and  Calabria,  December  28,  1908 — 


76.483  lives  lost;  1,100,000  persons  made 
homeless. 

Central  Italy,  January  13,  1915—19,978 
lives  lost ;  Avezzano  destroyed. 

China,  December  16,  1920—200,000  lives 
lost;  ten  cities  destroyed. 

They  are  God's  own  testimony  to 
the  solemn  fact  that  "the  end  of  all 
things  is  at  hand."  It  is  God's  warn- 
ing to  His  children,  to  be  sober,  watch- 
ful, prayerful,  clothed  with  that  char- 
ity which  is  engendered  by  the  Gospel 
of  Jesus  Christ,  and,  thus  prepared,  to 
wait  for  the  glorious  appearing  of  our 
Lord,  of  which  holy  prophets  have 
spoken  from  the  beginning  of  the 
world. 


The  Mother's  Sacrifice 

By  Bcrton  Bralcy  in  The  Elks  Magazine 

It's  hard  to  see  my  children  go 

Out  in  the  world  away  from  me, 
Yet  life  has  ever  ruled  it  so 

And  life  is  wise.     Youth  .should  be 
free 
To  seek  its  goals  with  joyous  zest; 

My  love  would  be  a  selfish  thing 
To  hold  my  fledglings  in  the  nest 

When  they  are  ready  to  take  wing. 

Love  called  me,  and  with  willing  feet 

I  followed  where  its  summons  led, 
I've  known  the  bitter  and  the  sweet 

And  as  the  bu.sy  years  have  sped 
I've  made  a  home — as  those  I  left 

Had  made  a  home  for  me.  Shall  I 
Complain  because  I  am  bereft? 

Ah,    no,    mv    heart    shall    still    beat 
high! 

If  I  have  woven  strong  and  true 

The  warp  and  woof  of  mother-love, 
A'ly  children,  as  they  battle  through 

Life's  struggle,  shall  be  conscious  of 
The  Truth  and  faith  they  learned  at 
home. 

And  I  shall  know  they  won't  forget. 
Bravely  I  send  them  forth  to  roain, 

Nor  let  them  see  my  eyes  are  wet ! 
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SACRAMENT  GEM  FOR  OCTOBER, 
(D.  S.  S.  U.  Songs,  No.  289.) 
"May  the  grace  of  Christ,  our  Savior, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor. 
Rest  upon  us  from  above." 
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Bass  marcato. 

CONCERT  RECITATION  FOR  OCTOBER,  1925. 
(Matthew^,  Chapter  20,  Verses  26  to  28.) 
"Whosoever  will  be  great  among  you,  let  him  be  your  minister;  and 
whosoever  will  be  chief  among  you,  let  him  be  your  servant: 

"Even  as  the  Son  of  man  came  not  to  be  ministered  unto,  but  to  min- 
ister, and  to  give  his  life  a  ransom  for  many." 
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Uniform  Fast  Day  Lesson 

October,    1925. 

Why   do    I    believe   that   if   we   are   to 

become  the  kind  of  people  the  Lord  has 

intended,   We  must  serve   all  mankind — 

the  living  and  the  dead? 

Every  rational  human  being  some  time 
or  other  in  his  life,  must  seriously  ask 
himself  what  the  real  purpose  of  life  is. 
The  question,  "What  is  the  best  thing 
that  could  come  to  me  in  life"  is  bound 
to  come  up.  Ever  since  history  began 
man  has  tried  to  answer  it. 

Some  have  thought  man's  "highest 
good"  to  be  pleasure.  Others  have 
thought  it  to  be  "intellectual  growth." 
The  Latter-day  Saints  believe  that  Jesus 
meant  just  what  He  said  when  He  spoke, 
"Be  ye  perfect  as  my  Father  which  is 
in  heaven  is  perfect."  Eternal  progres- 
sion is  a  term  we  like  to  use  to  express 
our  idea  of  the  purpose  of  life.  This 
really  means  a  natural,  continuous  har- 
monious development  along  the  lines  of 
our  various  powers.  If  such  a  view  is  a 
good  one  for  the  individual,  it  surely  is 
also  for  all  individuals.  What  a  pity  that 
so  much  talent  in  humanity  is  never  de- 
veloped because  of  lack  of  opportunity! 
The  great  social  organizations,  the  fam- 
ily, the  school,  the  business  world,  the 
state  and  the  Church  affords  us  the 
means  of  growth.  It  would  be  interesting 
to  see  just  how  each  of  these  promotes 
man's  development.  But  we  will  do  well 
to  confine  our  thinking  in  this  lesson  to 
the  individual  and  the   Church. 

Carver  says,  "That  is  the  best  religion 
which  (1)  acts  most  powerfully  as  a  spur 
to  energy,  and  (2)  directs  that  energy 
most  productively."  Mormonism,  judged 
by  these  standards,  is  the  ideal  religion. 
First,  it  has  given  a  fervor,  a  thrill,  to 
its  adherents  that  no  other  great  religion 
in  our  times  has  given.  Secondly,  it  has 
directed  the  energy  of  its  members  in  the 
solution  of  more  difficult  tasks  than  any 
other  great  religion  of  our  day.  During 
the  first  period  of  our  history,  in  order 
to  exist  we  were  driven  to  the  last  ex- 
tremity in  defending  ourselves  against 
bigoted    individuals   and   intolerant   sects. 


Then  came  the  glorious  epoch  of  tht 
conquest  of  the  desert.  These  two  things 
required  great  expenditure  of  energy  on 
the  part  of  our  people.  It  made  us  a 
great   people. 

Now  that  we  are  in  comparative  peace, 
we  must  not  cease  to  exert  ourselves. 
Really  there  is  more  opportunity  than 
ever  for  great  effort.  The  world  is  be- 
coming more  thickly  populated.  Popu- 
lation is  pressing  harder  upon  resources. 
Bread  is  more  expensive,  clothing  dearer. 
More  people  are  out  of  employment.  The 
Church  needs  our  financial  assistance  to 
take  care  of  its  great  work  as  never  be- 
fore. The  peoples  of  the  earth  need  our 
missionaries  as  in  no  other  period  of 
history.  Our  own  people  at  home  need 
a  spiritual  and  educational  awakening. 
The  great  uncounted  dead  are  calling 
for  deliverance.  Surely  if  we  are  to  be- 
come the  great  people  the  Lord  has  in- 
tended, if  we  are  to  measure  up  as  the 
best  religion,  now  is  tne  time  for  us 
really  to  feel  that  we  must  serve  all 
mankind,  the  living  and  the  dead,  as  we 
have  never  served  them  before. 

First:  What  service  can  we  do  for 
the  dead?  Why  are  we  the  only  ones  that 
can  assist  the  dead?  How  many  of  us 
have  been  through  the  Temple?  How 
many  have  done  work  for  the  dead  in 
any  way  whatsoever? 

Secondly:  Wliat  service  can  we  pet- 
form  for  the  living?  How  may  the  paying 
of  tithes  be  helpful  to  both  the  living 
and  the  dead?  How  does  the  paying  of 
fast  offerings  help  in  the  perfecting  of 
cur  fellow  men?  How  many  of  us  have 
performed  missions?  Are  you  ready  to 
go?  Would  you  really  like  to  go?  If  so. 
why  do  you  want  to  go? 

How  many  are  working  in  some  or- 
ganization? .Are  you  attending  regularly? 
If  so,  why?  Should  you  like  to  teach 
jjcople  the  truth?  Should  you  really  like 
to  try  to  help  mankind  to  be  perfect,  to 
attain  to  complete  self-realization? 

These  questions  indicate  the  trend  the 
discussion  of  this  theme  should  take.  In 
what  other  ways  can  we  serve  the  living 
and    the   dead? 


Committee: 


WORK  FOR   OCTOBER,   1925. 


Charles  B.  Felt,  Chairman;  Harold  G.  ReyTiolds,  Henry  H.  Rolapp  and 
Robert  L.  Judd 

Intermediate— Text:      "Our    Church    and 
People,"  by  John   Henry  Evans. 

Primary— Text:     "Bible  and  Church  His- 
tory Stories." 
See  respective  departments,  this  i.ssuc, 

for  outlines. 


(For  Sunday  Schools  having  only  three 

departments) 
Theological — Text:     "Outlines   of   Eccle- 
siastical History,"  by  B.  H.  Roberts. 


BTER^  ^'^  ORGAN  I  ST  S' 

DEiPARTMENT 


Edward  P.  Kimball,  Chairman;  Tracy  Y.  Cannon,  and  P.  Melvin  Petersen 
Uniform  Fast  Day  Song  for  October 


The  opening  song  of   the   first  session 
of   this   month   should  be   closely  related 


to  the  theme  "Service  to  all  mankind." 
"Have  I  Done  Any  Good  in  this  World 
Today?"  No.  207  is  also  very  appropriate. 


Henry  H.  Rolapp,  Chairman;  Howard  R.  Driggs,  Charles  H.  Hart, 
George  N.  Child,  and  Milton  Bennion 


WORK  FOR  OCTOBER 

First  Sunday,  October  4,  1925. 

Uniform  Fast  Day  Lesson 

Subject:  Why  do  I  believe  that  if  we 
are  to  become  the  kind  of  people  the 
Lord  has  intended,  we  must  serve  all 
mankind — the  living  and  the  dead?  (Help- 
ful suggestions  may  be  'found  in  the 
Superintendents'   Department.) 

Second  Sunday,  October   11,   1925. 

Subject:     The  Illusion  of  Riches. 

Text:     Section  X,  Part  L 

Objective:  To  make  clear  the  true 
function  of  wealth  as  a  factor  in  pro- 
moting happiness. 

Supplementary  References:  The  Ser- 
mon on  the  Mount;  Books  on  Economics 
and  Ethics;  Doc.  and  Cov.,  Sec.  38. 

Suggestions  on  Preparation  and  Pre- 
sentation: Get  all  the  information  you 
can  concerning  the  proper  use  and  the 
abuse  of  riches.  Illustrate  with  concrete 
examples.  Show  that  happiness  is  not  to 
be  found  in  the  mere  possession  of  wealth, 
but  may  be  found  in  the  manner  of  secur- 
ing it  and  the  use  that  is  made  of  if;  also 
that  happiness  is  not  dependent  upon  the 
possession  of  riches.  Wealth  is  but  a 
means  to  other  ends — -ends  that  have  in- 
trinsic values. 

Questions  for  Teachers 

1.  How  may  wealth  be  used  to  promote 
human  salvation? 

2.  How  may  wealth  be  used  to  promote 
happiness? 

Third  Sunday,  October  18,  1925. 

Subject:     The  Elements  of  Happiness. 

Text:     Section  X,  Part  II. 

Objective:    To  show  how  real  and  last- 


ing happiness  may  be  attained  either  with 
or  without  possession  of  riches. 

Supplementary  References:  The  Beati- 
tudes. Matt.  5:1-12;  2  Nephi  2:25;  9:18; 
27:30;  Books  on  Ethics  and  Moral  Edu- 
cation. 

Suggestions  on  Preparation  and  Pre- 
sentation: Stimulate  members  of  the  class 
to  make  clear  to  themselves  the  distinc- 
tion between  means  and  ends.  The  value 
of  a  lesson  of  this  type  is  especially  de- 
pendent upon  the  thought  each  member 
of  the  class  puts  into  it. 

Make  clear  the  distinction  between 
judgments  of  facts  and  judgments  of 
value. 

Questions  for  Teachers 

1.  What  things  are  valued  because  they 
can  be  exchanged  for  something  else? 

2.  What  elements  in  life  would  you  re- 
fuse to  exchange  for  something  else,  if 
you  could? 

Fourth  Sunday,  October  25,  1925. 

Subject:     Courage  and   Happiness. 

Text:     Section  X,  Part  III. 

Objective:  To  show  that  happiness  is 
to  be  found  in  the  strenuous  life  rather 
than  in  the  life  of  ease. 

Supplementary  References:  For  ex- 
amples of  the  great  courage  of  Jesus  read 
the  following-  Matt.  2:3;  Luke  11:37-54; 
13:11-17;  14:1-5;  22:39-53;  John  5:1-16; 
7:14-30;  10:22-39;  18:  1-12.  '  Examples 
from  the  biographies  of  Washington,  Lin- 
coln, Roosevelt  and  from  the  prophets, 
both  ancient  and  modern. 

Suggestions  on  Preparation  and  Pre- 
sentation: Make  clear  that  happiness' is 
not  to  be  identified  with  pleasure  merely, 
nor  with  the  sum  of  pleasures  minus  the 
sum  of  pains. 

Show  how  happiness  is  associated  with 
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purpose  and  achievement,  and  how  cour- 
age is  required  for  the  realization  of  these. 

Questions  for  Teachers 

1.  How    is    happiness   to   be   associated 


with  the  fulhiess  of  life?  And  how  is  the 
ifullness  of  life  equal  to  our  joys  plus  our 
sorrows? 

2.  May  happiness  be  identical  with 
realization  of  the  enduring  satisfactions 
of   life?     Explain. 


General  Board  Committee:     First  and  Second  Years,  Robert  L.  Judd;   Third  and  Fourth 

Years,  Albert  E.  Bowen. 


First  Year — The  Apostles  of  Jesus 
Christ 

LESSONS  FOR  OCTOBER,  1925. 

First  Sunday,  October  4,  1925. 

Uniform  Fast  Day  Lesson 

Subject:  Why  do  I  believe  that  if  we 
are  to  become  the  kind  of  people  the  Lord 
has  intended,  we  must  serve  all  mankind — 
the  living  and  the  dead?  (Helpful  sug- 
gestions may  be  found  in  the  Superinten- 
dents'  Department.) 

Second  Sunday,  October  11,  1925. 

L«sson  27.     Paul's  Second  Missionary 
Journey,   (Continued.) 

Chapter   29,    "Apostles   of   Jesus    Christ. 
Chapter    31,   "Priesthood    Manual." 

The  subject  matter  of  this  chapter  will 
be  treated  as  two  lessons  because  so  im- 
portant.     The   first   lesson    should   cover: 

1st:  The  work  in  Philippi.  Treat  fully 
Paul's  appeal  that  the  Saints  give  liberally 
to  the  poor  at  Jerusalem — II  Cor.  8:1-15. 
Make  application  o-f  his  statement  as  to 
Christ  "though  he  was  rich,  yet  for  your 
sakes  he  became  poor,  that  ye  through 
his  poverty  might  be  rich."     Verse  9. 

2nd:  The  church  at  Thessalonica— now 
.Saloniki.  In  covering  this  topic  study 
Paul's  later  epistles  to-  ttiese  saints. 

3rd:      Paul   at   Berea. 

Questions   for  Teachers 

1.  What  do  you  consider  the  three  most 
important  events  in  Paul's  work  in  Philip- 

2.  What  do  you  consider  the  three  most 
important  doctrinal  points  made  by  Paul 
in   his   work   with   the   church   at   Thessa- 

1  r).n  i  r  a  ^ 


Third  Sunday,  October  18,  1925. 

Lesson  28.     Paul's   Second   Missionary 
Journey,  (Continued.) 

1.  Paul  at  Athens.  Look  up  in  any 
standard  Encyclopedia  under  head 
"Athens"  and  give  students  idea  of 
Athens'  place  in  the  world  at  that  time; 
treat  the  nature  of  the  worship  of  the 
people. 

2.  Paul's  speech  as  Mars  Hill — Act  17: 
23-32.  Consider  it  under  outline  given  in 
;jxt. 

Consider  also  whether  as  missionaries 
we  obtain  most  results  from  sermons  or 
personal  contact  with  people.  Does  the 
Gospel  today  appeal  to  the  so-called  wise 
and  learned,  or  to  the  humble  and  lowly? 

Questions   for   Teachers 

1.  What  made  Athens  such  a  great  city 
at   the   time   of  Paul? 

2.  Did  the  nature  of  the  worship  of 
these  people  have  anything  to  do  with 
the  fall  of  Athens,  and  if  so,  what? 

Fourth   Sunday,   October  25,   1925. 

Lesson  29.     Paul's   Second   Missionary 
Journey,  (Concluded.) 

Chapter  30,  "Apostles  of  Jesus  Christ." 
Chapter   32,    "Priesthood    Manual" 

Here  again  go  to  your  Encyclopedia,  or 
other  better  reference  texts,  if  available, 
and  so  inform  yourselves  as  to  be  able 
to  tell  the  class  about  Corinth  as  Paul 
came  to  it  in  his  work.  Then  bring  out 
clearly  Paul's  methods  in  meeting  such 
a  situation  as  he  found  there  and  point 
clearly  the  effect  of  the  Gospel  upon  those 
who  believed  in  it.  Give  similar  illustra- 
tions of  how  the  Gospel  has  been  carried 
to   people   in    this    day. 

Review  briefly  the  results  of  this  second 
missionary  journey. 
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Questions   for  Teachers 

1.  Compare  Paul's  work  at  PJiilippi  vthh 
that   at    Corinth. 

2.  What  were  the  four  outstanding  suc- 
cesses attendant  upon  Paul's  second  mis- 
sionary journey? 


Advanced  Theological 
Department 

Outlines  of  Ecclesiastical  History 

LESSONS  FOR  OCTOBER,  1925. 

First  Sunday,  October  4,  1925. 

Uniform  Fast  Day  Lesson 

Subject:  Why  do  I  believe  that  if  we 
are  to  become  the  kind  of  people  the  Lord 
has  intended,  we  must  serve  all  mankind — 
the  living  and  the  dead?  (Helpful  sug- 
gestions may  be  found  in  the  Superinten- 
dents'  Department.) 

Second  Sunday,  October  11,  1925. 

Lesson  27. 

It  is  suggested  that  this  lesson  be  de- 
voted to  further  consideration  of  the  pre- 
vious lesson  and  that  the  form  of  church 
government  therein  outlined  be  compared 
with  that  of  the  early  church  as  sketched 
in  part  I  of  the  text,  and  with  what  came 
to.  be  the  form  and  spirit  of  church  govern- 
ment as  finally  practiced  by  the  Catholic 
church  and  what  was  contended  for  by 
the  Reformers  as  shown  in  part  111  of  the 
text. 

Third  Sunday,  October  18,  1925. 

Lesson  28.    The  Development  of  Church 
Government  and  Activities. 

Reference:  Chapter  II,  Part  IV  of  the 
Text. 

Objective:  To  show  the  mission  of  the 
Church  and  the  means  provided  for  its 
accomplishment. 

In  studying  the  development  of  Church 
organization,  the  fact  should  be  noted 
that  all  proceeded  under  express  direction 
from  God,  thus  evidencing  the  correctness 
and  rightful  authority  of  it.  It  is  sug- 
gested that  the  various  revelations  cited  in 


the  text  be  assigned  for  special  study  and 
analysis,  care  being  used  to  relate  each 
to  its  historical  setting.  The  various  mis- 
sions to  the  West,  with  their  purpose  and 
the  final  decision  of  the  land  of  Zion 
should  be  considered.  Ltt  it  be  made 
clear  at  each  step  how  the  organization 
of  the  Church  was  framed  so  as  to  suit 
it  to  the  accomplishment  of  its  mission 
and  purpose.  Always  the  lesson  should 
be  conveyed  that  the  Church  is  the  means 
devised  lay  God,  for  bringing  about  the 
salvation  of  man. 

Questions   for   Teachers 

1.  What  are  the  office,  calling,  preroga- 
tives and  duties  of  a  bishop  in  the  Church? 

2.  What  is  the  law  of  consecration? 

Fourth  Sunday,  October  25,  1925. 

Lesson    29.      Further    Development    of 
Church  Government  and  Order. 

Reference:  Chapter  IV  of  Part  IV  of 
the  Text. 

Objective:  To  show  the  quality  of  life 
and  character  it  is  necessary  to  attain  to, 
in  order  to  lay  rightful  claim  to  the 
promised   blessings. 

Roberts'  Missouri  Persecutions  should 
be  made  available  where  possible  and  in- 
terest should  be  roused  to  the  extent  of 
inducing  the  members  of  the  class  to  read 
the  book.  This  may  be  done  by  having 
reports  made  upon  parts  of  that  work,  and 
by  the  teachers  giving  the  class  incidents 
therein  more  fully  treated.  If  the  Missouri 
Persecutions  is  not  available,  then  refer 
to  any  Church  history,  covering  the  per- 
iod, which  is  available.  Study  and  analyze 
the  revelations  concerned  with  the  organi- 
zation and  duties  of  the  high  Council  and 
the  Seventy.  What  do  you  think  of  the 
efficacy  of  a  high  Coucil  as  a  tribunal  to 
judge  questions  coming  before  it?  What 
is  the  spirit  of  the  Church  government  as 
you  glean  it  from  this  lesson? 

Questions   for   Teachers 

1.  What  reasons  can  you  give  for  the 
persecution   of   the   Saints   in   Missouri? 

2.  What  is  the  organization  of  a  high 
Council?  What  are  its  duties,  and  how 
does  it  function? 


Is   not    he    imprudent,    who,    seeing   the    tide    making   toward   him 
apace,  will  sleep  till  the  sea  overwhelms  him? — Tillotson. 


General  Board  Committee:     First  and  Second  Years,  Adam  S.  Bennion,  Chairman;  Third 
and  Fouth  Years,  Alfred  C.  Rees,  Chairman,  and  T.  Albert  Hooper. 


First  Year — Our  Church  and 
People 

LESSONS  FOR  OCTOBER,  1925. 

First  Sunday,  October  4,  1925. 

Uniform  Fast  Day  Lesson 

Subject:  Why  do  I  believe  that  if  we 
are  to  become  the  kind  of  people  the  Lord 
has  intended,  we  must  serve  all  mankind — 
the  living  and  the  dead?  (See  suggestions 
in  the  Superintendents'  Department ;  also 
Note  in  First  Intermediate  Department, 
First  Year.) 

Second  Sunday,   October  11,   1925. 
Lesson  27.     The  Battle  wdth  the   Soil. 

Text:     Our  Church  and  People. 

Objective:  To  teach  that  an  abiding 
faith  in  God  together  with  faith  and  works 
in  what  we  undertake,  will  be  crowned 
with  success. 

References:  "Our  Church  and  People," 
Chapter  27;  "One  Hundred  Years  of  Mor- 
monism."  Part  5.  Chapters  1-4;  "Essen- 
tials of  Church  History,"  Chapters  39  and 
40. 

Note:  As  you  look  at  the  West  today, 
and  try  to  compare  it  with  the  condition 
in  early  days,  can  you  refrain  from  feel- 
ing and  acknowledging  the  hand  of  Provi- 
dence over  the  people  What  does  the  fol- 
lowing suggest  to  you:  "A  hungry  look- 
ing wolf  on  the  desert  was  the  first 
reception  committee"? 

Questions  for  Teachers 

1.  What  is  there  to  show  that  the 
prophecy  of  Heber  C.  Kimball  was  in- 
spired? 

2.  Even  though  the  West  has  blossomed 
as  the  rose,  in  what  ways  could  hard 
times  be  repeated? 

Third  Sunday,  October  18,  1925. 
Lesson  28.     How  Firm  a  Foundation. 

Text:      Our    Church   and    People. 

Objective:  To  teach  that  tlie  laying  of 
a  good  foundation  is  essential  in  all  suc- 
cessful building — whether  of  temples  or 
of  character. 

References:  "Our  Church  and  People," 
Chapter  27;  Evans'  "One  Hundred  Years 


of  Mormonism;"  Smith's  "Essentials  of 
Church  History;"  Talmage's  "The  House 
of  the  Lord;"  Young's  "The  Founding 
of  Utah;"  Tullidge,  "History  of  Utah;" 
Whitney,  "History  of  Utah;"  The  Hymn, 
"How  Firm  a  Foundation,"  Deseret  Sun- 
day School  Song  Book. 

Notes:  It  is  suggested  that  three  very 
helpful  and  stimulating  things  may  be 
done  in  connection  with  this  lesson: 

1.  Give  a  full  detailed  account  of  the 
building  of   the   Salt   Lake   Temple. 

2.  Discuss  fully  the  message  of  the 
hymn — "How  Firm  a  Foundation." 

3.  Compare  the  laying  out  of  Salt  Lake 
City  with  the  laying  out  of  other  cities 
of  its  class. 

Questions  for  Teachers 

1.  What  is  character? 

2.  What  are  the  essential  steps  involved 
in  laying  a  foundation  for  character? 

Fourth   Sunday,   October  25,   1925. 

Lesson  29.     Team-work  in  Community 
Building. 

Text:     Our  Church  and  People. 

Objective:  To  teach  that  intelligent 
and  enthusiastic  co-operation  is  the  price 
paid  for  social  progress. 

References:  Evan's  "Our  Church  and 
People,"  Chapter  29;  Evan's  "One  Hun- 
dred Years  of  Mormonism;"  Smith's 
"Essentials  of  Church  History;"  Wm. 
Clayton's  "Journal;"  McClintock's  "Mor- 
mon Settlement  in  Arizona;"  Young's 
"The  Founding  of  Utah." 

Notes: 

1.  There  is  tremendous  inspiration  in 
tlie  way  the  pioneers  really  went  about 
redeeming  the  desert.  Picture  concretely 
the  details  of  that  enterprise. 

2.  Let  the  pupils  build  up  in  full  detail 
the  history  of  their  own  community. 
There  is  romance  in  the  early  struggles 
of  almost  any  Church  center — a  romance 
tliat  should  be  kept  alive. 

Questions  for  Teachers 

1.  Show  how  co-operative  effort  is  es- 
sential to  the  success  of  your  family,  your 
town,  your  state,  your  nation,  the  world 
of  nations. 

2.  Show  why  such  co-operation  is  par- 
ticularly needed  under  pioneer  conditions. 
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LESSONS  FOR  OCTOBER,  1925. 

First  Sunday,  October  4,  1925. 

Uniform  Fast  Day  Lesson 

Subject:  v.hv  do  I  believe  that  if  wo 
are  to  become  the  kind  of  people  the  Lord 
has  intended,  we  must  serve  all  mankind — 
the  living  and  the  dead?  (Helpful  sug- 
gestions may  be  found  in  the  Superinten- 
dents' Department.) 

Second  Sunday,  October  11,  1925. 
Lesson  27.    Truth. 

Objective:  To  impress  the  necessity  of 
being  truthful  and  the  evil  of  telling  a 
lie. 

General  References:  Text::  Chap.  29; 
"O,  Say  What  is  Truth,"  L.  D.  S.  Hymns. 

Questions   and   Problems 

Mention  the  usual  excuses  for  telling  a 
lie.  Can  you  think  of  any  that  the  truth 
properly  presented  would  not  serve  better, 
especially  in  the  end?  Show  how  one  lie 
forces  us  to  tell  more  to  back  it  up.  Why 
do  lying  and  stealing  go  together?  Why 
do  we  lose  confidence  in  a  man  who  tells 
a  lie?  If  the  truth  were  taken  from  the 
earth  and  all  men  were  liars,  what  would 
be  the  effect  upon   society  and  business? 

Memorize  the  13th  Article  of  Faith. 

Questions   for   Teachers 

1.  What  effect  does  the  telling  of  an 
untruth   have   upon   the  one  that   tells   it.'' 

2.  What  effect  does  it  have  upon  others? 

Third  Sunday,  October  18,  1925. 
Lesson  28.     Cheerfulness. 

Objective:  Proper  amusement  and  en- 
joyment make  us  better  as  well  as  hap- 
pier. 

General  Reference:     Text,  Chapter  30. 


Questions   and   Problems 

What  is  the  real  object  of  existence? 
Mention  things  often  done  to  bring  happi- 
ness that  really  bring  miserj'.  Whence 
came  the  notion  that  certain  amusements 
as  dancing,  theatres,  etc.,  were  sinful? 
When  may  they  be  sinful,  and  not  sinful? 
While  we  should  not  be  sad,  long-faced, 
and  sanctimonious,  neither  should  we  be 
more  "lovers  of  pleasure  than  lovers  of 
God."     Draw   the   line. 

Memorize:  "A  merry  heart  doeth  good 
like  medicine;  but  a  broken  spirit  drieth 
the  bones." 

Questions   for   Teachers 

1.  How  does  cheerfulness  effect  your 
enjoyment   of   life? 

2.  How  does  cheerfulness  help  towards 
material  success? 

Fourth  Sunday,  October  25,  1925. 
Lesson  29.    Work 

Objective:  To  teach  that  intelligent, 
persistent  effort  is  as  necessary  to  attain 
success  in  spiritual  things  as  in  temporal 
things. 

General  Reference:     Text,   Chapter  31. 

Questions   and  Problems 

Self  effort  is  the  law  of  progress;  with- 
out it  outside  assistance  is  valueless.  (Il- 
lustrate.) Was  the  sentence  passed  upon 
Adam  "to  earn  his  bread  by  the  sweat 
of  his  brow"  a  curse  or  a  blessing?  Com- 
pare the  worker  with  the  idler  among 
your  acquaintances.  Show  the  folly  of 
wishing  for  riches,  high  positions,  or  even 
eternal  exaltation  without  putting  forth 
the  effort  to  attain  it.  The  work  needful 
to  attain  it  gives  the  skill  and  wisdom  to 
use  it  right.  If  suddenly  made  Preside  ■ 
of  the  U.  S.  would  you  be  really  happy? 
There  is  no  excellence  without  labor. 

Memorize:  Select  passages  from  the 
text. 

Questions   for   Teachers 

1.  Explain  how  activity  develops  that 
organ  or  faculty  which  is  performing. 

2.  How  does  work  ennoble  me? 


Prosperity,  alas!  is  often  but  another  name  for  pride. — Mrs.  Sigourney. 
Human  life  is  a  constant  want,  and  ought  to  be  a  constant  prayer. — S.  Osgood. 
He  that  lives  in  the  kingdom  of  sense,  shall  die  in  the  kingdom  of  sorrov/. — Baxter. 
Where  there  is  much  pretension,  much  has  been  borrowed;  nature  never  pretends. 
-Lavater. 


First  Year — Book  of  Mormon 


General  Board  Committee:     First  and  Second   Years,  George  M.  Cannon,  Chairman,  and 
Josiah  Burrows;  Third  and  Fourth  Years,  Horace  Cummings,  Chairman,  and  Eugene  Hilton. 

their  mothers.  Tell  of  the  patriotic  appeal 
made  by  them  to  Helaman?  Tell  of  the 
battle,  and  how  the  Lamanites  became 
surrounded.  What  about  the  fighting 
powers  and  miraculous  strength  of  the 
Ammonites?  Were  any  of  them  slain? 
What  reinforcements  did  Helaman  receive 
from  Zarahemla?  What  disposition  did 
Helaman  make  of  his  prisoners  of  war? 
How  did  the  Ammonites  act  in  the  second 
battle?  How  many  wounded?  How  many 
Xephites  slain?  Tell  about  Gid  and  his 
journey  with  prisoners. 

Application:  Among  the  many  excel- 
lent qualities  that  may  be  drawn  from  this 
lesson,  and  applied  to  the  lives  of  the 
children,  may  be  named  obedience,  faith, 
fidelity,  unity,  courage,  sacrifice,  etc.  How 
can  boys  and  girls  show  devotion  to  their 
mothers?  How  can  thoughts  of  mother 
help  the  boys  and  girls  to  withstand  evil? 
Questions  for  Teachers 

1.  Explain  how  the  observance  of  tht 
covenant  by  their  fathers  influenced  the 
lives  of  the  young  Ammonites? 

2.  How  do  you  explain  the  wonderful 
preservation  and  deliverance  of  the  young 
Ammonites  in   these  battles? 


LESSONS  FOR  OCTOBER,  1925. 
First  Sunday,  October  4.  1925. 
Uniform  Fast  Day  Lesson 

Subject:  Why  do  I  believe  that  if  we 
are  to  become  the  kind  of  people  the  Lord 
has  intended,  we  must  serve  all  mankind 
— the  living  and  the  dead?  (Suggestions 
may  be  found  in  the  Superintendent's 
Department.) 

One  of  the  greatest  and  most  important 
obligations  devolving  upon  the  Church  is 
that  of  proclaiming  the  Gospel  to  the 
world.  This  requires  active,  intelligent 
service.  As  we  cultivate  the  true  spirit 
of  service  and  engage  in  it.  the  joy  and 
satisfaction  experienced  more  than  com- 
pensates for  the  efforts  put  forth.  A 
kind  act  or  deed  is.  not  soon  forgotten. 
What  opportunities  come  to  our  boys  and 
girls  to  render  this  service?  In  the  home, 
school  or  ward?  What  spiritual  training 
are  they  receiving  to  prepare  them  for 
future  missionary  work?  .'\s  this  lesson 
also  includes  the  principle  of  the  salva- 
tion for  the  dead,  they  should  be  taught 
concerning  the  temples,  and  the  sacred 
work  for  the  dead  performed  therein,  that 
they  may  look  forward  with  joyful  antici- 
pation to  the  time  when  they  are  old 
enough  and   privileged   to  enter  them. 

Second   Sunday.   October   11,   1925. 

Lesson  27.     The  Young  Ammonites. 

Text:     Alma,  chapters  56.  57. 

Objective:  To  teach  that,  through 
obedience  to  the  counsel  of  our  parents, 
great  faith  and  courage  may  be  'levelnped. 

Supplementary  References:  The  Story 
of  the  Book  of  Mormon,  and  Dictionary 
of  the  Rook  of  Mormon. 

Suggestions  on  Preparation  and  Pre 
sertation:  This  is  a  most  interesting, 
fascinating,  and  faith  promoting  lesson. 
Tell  the  story  with  fervor  and  earnestness, 
so  that  the  class  will  catch  its  deep  sig- 
nificance. Tell  the  class  the  nature  of 
the  covenant  made  by  the  fatliers  of  the 
young  Ammonites,  and  the  necessity  of 
these  young  soldiers  engaging  in  battle. 
Explain  the  spirit  of  Helaman's  epistle  to 
A'oroni.  In  what  important  principles  had 
the    young    Ammonites    been    taught    by 


Third  Sunday,  October  18,  1925. 
Lesson  28.    A  Brave  Messenger. 

Text:     Alma,  Chapter  50. 

Objective:  To  teach  that  our  work  is 
tf;  deliver  the  Lord's  message  to  the 
world. 

Suggestions  on  Preparation  and  Pre- 
sentation: Tell  of  the  wisdom  and  skill 
displayed  by  Moroni  in  fortifying  the 
cities.  Of  the  expulsion  of  the  Laman- 
ites, and  the  creation  of  oth^r  cities.  The 
prowth  of  the  Nephites  in  strength  and 
riches.  Explain  the  fulfilling  of  Lehi's 
prophecy  and  the  contention  over  the  land 
of  Lehi.  Tell  about  the  arrogant  Morian- 
ton  and  his  cowardly  conduct.  Point  out 
what  a  girl  can  do,  relating  to  the  story 
of  noble  and  heroic  acts  of  Morianton's 
maid.  Explain  the  value  of  the  message 
and  information  of  Moroni.  TeH  of  the 
desperate  engagement,  resulting  in  the 
victory  of  the  Nephite  armies  .under 
Teancum.  Of  the  death  of  Nephihah,  and 
the   appointment   of   Pahoran. 

Illustration:  Tell  the  class  Elbert  Hub- 
'bard's   story,    "The    Message   to   Garcia." 

Application:  The  preparation  of  our 
boys  and  girls  for  missionary  service,  and 
inspiring   them   with    the    necessary   faith 
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and    courage    to    deliver    the    message    of 
the  Gospel. 

Questions  for  Teachsrs 

1.  How  did  the  maid's  act  affect  the 
Lamanite  plan  to  go  through  the  isthmus 
and  occupy  the  land  to  the  north? 

2.  Does  the  prophecy  of  Lehi  have  an 
application  to  the  Church  today? 

Fourth   Sunday,   October  25,  1925. 
Lesson  29.     Amalickiah  and  Moroni. 

Text:     Alma,   Chapters  46-49. 

Objective:  To  teach  that  in  following 
leadership  guided  by  Divine  inspiration, 
we  are  assured  of  peace,  liberty  and  hap- 
piness. 

Suggestions  on  Preparation  and  Pre- 
sentation: This  is  a  lesson  of  contrast. 
The  noble,  patriotic  Moroni  vs.  the  am- 
bitious, scheming  Amalickiah.  The  de- 
voted, industrious  Nephites  vs.  the  in- 
dolent, bloodthirsty  Lamanites.  What 
valued  lesson  do  we  learn?  Synopsis: 
Moroni  and  his  standard  of  liberty.  The 
covcnont  of  loyalty  and  peace.  Amalic- 
kiah departs  for  the  land  of  Nephi. 
Moroni  intercepts  him,  A  remedy  for 
disase.  Amalickiah's  scheming  designs 
to  become  king.  The  compact  with  Le- 
honti.  Amalickiah  appointed  commander. 
The  queen  deceived.  Amalickiah  becomes 
king.  The  noble,  patriotic  Moroni  and 
his  provisions  for  defense.  The  four  years 
of  peace  The  Lamanites  attack  the  cities 
of  Ammo-nihah  and  Noah.  They  are  re- 
pulsed, all  their  chief  captains,  and  over 
a  thousand  being  slain.  The  anger  and 
chagrin  of  Amalickiah.  Peace  restored. 
Prosperity   and   devotion   of   Nephites. 

Application:  What  are  the  qualities 
possessed  by  a  good  leader?  What  kind 
of  I'.aders  should  our  boys  and  girls  try 
to  be?  What  are  the  opportunities  for 
leadership?  In  the  Deacons'  Quorum.' 
In  the  Boy  Sco.uts'  organization?  In  ou; 
ward  associations? 

Questions  for  Teachers 

1.  What  was  the  cause  of  Moroni's 
success  as  a  patriotic  leader? 

2.  To  what  extent  did  the  labors  of 
Helaman  and  his  companions  contribute 
to  the  reign  of  peace? 

Third  Year— Life  of  Christ 

WORK  FOR  OCTOBER,  1925. 

First  Sunday,  October  4,  1925. 

Uniform  Fast  Day  Lesson 

Subject:     Why  do  I  believe  that  if  we 


are  to  become  the  kind  of  people  the  Lord 
has  intended,  we  must  serve  all  mankind — 
the  living  and  the  dead? 

Teachers  read  material  in  Superinten- 
dents' Department,  and  also  Matt.  25:31- 
46;  John  21:15-17. 

We  render  service  when  we  do  some 
good  thing  for  others.  Give  examples. 
We  pay  money  for  some  kind  of  service. 
For  instance,  we  pay  the  men  who  make 
our  shoes  or  hats.  Name  some  people 
Vvho  give  service  for  which  they  do  not 
charge.  Of  course  the  children  will  name 
their  parents,  and  teachers.  Point  out 
the  nature  of  the  service  of  Christ.  Mow 
can  we  as  Latter-day  Saints,  having  a 
message  of  truth  for  all  the  world,  give  the 
greatest  service?  What  kind  of  service 
does  the  world  need  most?  What  can 
you  do  to  help? 

Second  Sunday,  October  11,  1925. 
Lesson  27. 

Subject:     "The  Life  of  Christ." 

Text:  Weed:  "A  Life  of  Christ  for 
the  Young,"  Chapters  53-54,  see  also 
Matt.   19:16-26;  20-28;   Luke   19:1-10. 

Objective:  To  teach  that  position  here- 
after is  determined  by  persistent,  patient, 
and  faithful  service  on  earth. 

Supplementary  References:  James  E. 
Talmage:  "Jesus  the  Christ,"  pp.  476-478; 
503-504';  506,  507. 

Suggestions  on  Preparation  and  Pre- 
sentation: Consider  the  last  journeys  of 
Christ  and  the  incidents  of  Zacchaeus  and 
that  of  the  request  of  James  and  John 
and  their  mother,  as  incidents  connected 
with  the  Saviors'  last  days  in  mortality. 
Point  out  the  valuable  lessons  in  each. 
That  the  Lord  can  correctly  judge  the 
inner  heart  of  man  and  recognize  true 
repentance  as  shown  in  the  case  of  Zac- 
chaeus; that  position  hereafter  is  deter- 
mined by  persistent,  patient  and  faithful 
service  and  not  by  fovoritism  as  sliown  in 
the  case  of  James  and  John.  Emphasize 
the  fact  that  the  rich  young  ruler  will 
gain  rewards  for  the  many  good  deeds 
performed,  but  that  the  great  "Treasures 
of  Heaven"  come  through  sacrifice,  even 
of  worldly  goods,  if  Christ  requests  it. 

Questions   for  Teachers 

1.  Are  we  today  ever  put  to  tests  com- 
parable to  that  given  to  the  rich  young 
ruler?      Explain. 

2.  Wherein  lay  the  wrong  in  the  re- 
quest of  James,  John,  and  their  mother? 

3.  If  the  Lord  should  say  to  you,  as 
lie  did  to  Zacchaeus.  "Today  I  must  abide 
at  thy  house."  Would  you  be  ready? 
(Do  not  answer  this  question  in  writing. 
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It  is  meant  to  stimulate  self-anaylsis  and 
reform.) 

Third  Sunday,  October  18,  1925. 

Lesson   28.     "Life   of   Christ." 
Texts;      Matt.    20:30-34-';    John    12:1-10; 
Weed,   "Life   of   Christ,"   Chapters   55-56. 

Objective:  To  teach  that  loving  deeds 
are  cherished  while  those  who  do  them 
are  many  times  blessed. 

Supplementary  References:  James  E. 
Talmage,  "Jesus  the  Christ."  Pages  SOS; 
510-513. 

Suggestions  on  Preparation  and  Pre- 
sentation: As  in  lesson  27,  consider  the 
account  of  healing  as  an  incident  by  the 
way,  which  shows  again  the  rewards  of 
faith.  In  this  lesson  it  will  probably  be 
well  to  use  the  story  method,  drawing  oat 
from  the  class  the  application.  In  the  case 
of  the  feast  at  Bethany  excellent  oppor- 
tunity is  afforded  to  contrast  the  holv  and 
devoted  love  of  Mary,  with  the  worldlj' 
selfish  spirit  of  Judas.  What  was  the 
logical  outcome  of  each  attitude?  The'r 
lives  show.  What  can  children  do  io 
avoid  incorrect  attitudes?  Guide  thcni  to 
correct  decisions. 

Questions   for   Teachers 

1.  Make  a  list  of  the  things  the  chil- 
dren of  your  class  can  do  to  indicate  a 
correct,  appreciative  attitude  in  relation 
to  sacred  things. 

2.  Record  at  least  one  good  supplenieu- 
tary  illustration  from  present  day  life 
showing  the  evil  effects  of  a  love  of 
money. 


Fourth  Sunday,   October  25,   1925  . 
Lesson  29.  "The  Life  of  Christ." 

Te.\ts:      Matt.   21:1-11;    Luke    19:29-44; 

Weed,  "Life  of  Christ  for  the  Young," 
Chapters  S7-SS. 

Objective:  To  teach  that  the  lowly  and 
liumble  recognized  Jesus  as  the  Christ  ana 
proclaimed  Him  such. 

Supplementary  References:  James  E. 
Talmage:  "Jesus  the  Christ,"  pages  315- 
317. 

Suggestions  on  Preparation  and  Pre- 
sentation: More  public  recognition  was 
given  Christ  as  the  long  expected  Messiah 
on  this  day  than  any  other.  He  was 
entering  upon  the  final  closing  scenes  of 
His  earthly  ministry.  On  this  Sunday, 
one  week  from  the  "Lord's  Day"  upon 
which  He  was  resurrected,  He  entered 
the  Holy  City.  Multitudes  shouted,  "Ho- 
sanna,"  and  acclaimed  Him  their  King. 
Impress  the  children  with  the  greatness 
of  the  occasion.  Indicate  also  the  dark 
opposition  that  was  manifest  by  the  rul- 
ing much  professing  class  of  Jews.  This 
opposition  continued  until  five  days  later 
tliey  crucified  Him.  But  on  this  day  the 
lowly  proclaimed  Him  in  spite  of  the 
protests  of  their  rulers. 

Questions  for  Teachers 

1.  Write  out  carefully  and  record  your 
plan  of  presenting  this  lesson  so  that  the 
children  will  be  properly  impressed  with 
the  majesty  of  the  incidents  related. 

2,  Why  did  Jesus  weep  over  Jerusalem? 
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LESSONS  FOR  OCTOBER,  1925. 
Preview  Questions 

1.  Why  do  you  think  that  every  lesson 
based  on  the  life  of  Christ  should  have 
as  its  great  objective,  "Jesus,  born  in 
Pethleheni.  is  tlie  Son  of  God"?  In  what 
ways  do  the  four  lessons  of  this  month 
prove  this  truth? 

2.  Why  do  you  think  it  was  best  that 
Christ  should  have  been  born  of  poor 
people   in   very   humble   circumstances? 

3.  Why  was  it  very  appropriate  that  the 
first  announcement  of  Christ's  birth  should 
be  made  to  shepherds? 

4.  How  did  the  shepherds  show  their 
faith  in  the  announcement? 

'^.  W'^at  did  Simeon  say  about  Jesus 
when  He  was  presented  in  the  Temple? 
What  was  the  source  of  Sime_pn's  knowl- 
edge? 

6.  Whr,  were  the  "Three  Wise  Men" 
How  did  they  come  to  know  that  Jesus 
was  the  Savior? 

First   Sunday,   October   4,   1925. 

Uniform  Fast  Day  Lesson 

Subject:  Why  do  I  believe  that  if  we 
are   to   become    the   kind   ot   people    Goa 


has  intended,  we  must  serve  the  living? 

Aim :  Every  day  we  can  be  of  some 
service  to  mankind  if  we  but  look  for 
the   opportunity    to    do   it. 

Lesson:  Two  little  raindrops  up  in  a 
cloud  looked  down  on  a  farmer's  field. 
The  poor  little  plants  there  were  trying 
1  ard  to  grow,  but  they  were  thirsty,  and 
the   ground    was   hard   and   dry. 

One  drop  said  to  another,  "Look  at 
that  poor  farmer.  I  feel  very  sorry  for 
him  for  his  field  is  drying  uo.  I  thmk  Til 
drop  down  and  help  him." 

"You  are  only  one  little  drop,"  said 
the  other,  "what  could  you  do?" 

"Well,"  replied  the  first.  "I  can't  do 
much  but  I  may  serve  a  littl.i,  so  here 
I  go." 

"If  you  are  going  down,  I   will  go  too. 

"Here  I  come"'  shouted  the  second 
drop  and  together  they  fe'.l  toward  the 
ground. 

By  this  time,  many  raindrops  had  heard 
what  the  two  had  said  and  when  they 
saw  them  go  down  to  help  the  poor  far- 
mer, they  said  one  after  another,  "I'll  go 
too."  Soon  a  whole  shower  of  them  were 
falling  upon  the  farmer's  wheat.  It  was 
watered  well  and  quickly  grew  and  rip- 
ened. Late  in  the  summer  the  farmer 
gathered  it  and  sent  it  to  the  miller  to  be 
made   into   flour.     Perhaps    some   of   the 
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bread  we  had  for  Sacrament  was  made  of 
that  same  flour. 

Why  did  the  first  raindrop  wan't  to  fal!: 
What  made  the  others  want  to  go,  too? 
What  might  have  happened  if  they  had 
traveled  on?  By  doing  their  work  well 
they  served  many  people.  Service  means 
being  helpful  or  useful  to  others. 

Let's  think  just  a  minute  and  see  if 
there  are  any  ways,  here  at  Sunday 
School,  in  which  we  can  be  of  service  to 
each  other.  Name  some  of  them.  (We 
can  help  with  wraps,  pass  song  books, 
give  our  book  to  older  people  who  need 
them,  help  the  smaller  children  home, 
etc.) 

What  can  we  do  at  home  to  be  of  ser- 
vice? (Let  the  children  talk  freely  as 
there  are  many  services  that  they  can  per- 
form for  the  family.) 

Now  what  can  we  do  outside  of  our 
home  to  be  of  service  to  others?  Sup- 
posing the  Sunday  School  or  Prmiary 
is  giving  an  entertainment  and  they  have 
some  hand-bills  to  be  given  to  the  people. 
What  could  you  do  to  help?  Agam  Mrs. 
Brown's  yard  is  just  full  of  dead  leaves. 
She  is  too"  old  to  work  in  her  yard  and  she 
does  like  to  see  it  clean.  What  could  you 
do?  Name  some  other  ways  in  which  you 
have  helped  others  or  could  help  them. 

To-day  we  have  named  many  ways  of 
serving  others  and  yet  we  haveu't  begun 
to  name  one  half  of  the  things  we  could 
do.  During  the  week  would  you  like  ti. 
see  how  many  more  you  can  find  to  do 
and  tell  us  about  them  next  Sunday? 

Last  of  all  we  can  be  of  great  s"rvice 
by  growing  strou"-  and  well  in  body  and 
bripln  in  spirit  and  mind.  These  we  can 
be  if  we  are  careful  and  attend  regularly 
to  our  classes,  both  in  church  and  day 
school. 

\\'h':n  we  are  serving  others  we  are  also 
serving  Heavenly  Father  for  when  Jesus 
was  on  the  earth  he  told  us  that  when  we 
did  things  for  others  we  vv^re  doing  it  fov 
Him. 

Lesson  L    The  Birth  of  Christ. 

Text:  Bible  and  Church  History 
Stories. 

References:     Talmage,      "Jesus      the 


Christ;"  Weed,  "Life  of  Christ  for  the 
ug  "  L  hapter  IIL 
Note:  This  month  begin  the  stories 
from  the  Life  of  Christ.  It  is  very  im- 
portant that  teachers  begin  this  work  wnii 
]"r\or  Instil  into  the  minds  of  the  chil- 
dren that  Jesus  is  indeed  the  Son  af  God. 
Read  carefully  now  the  foreword  to  Part 
II  of  our  text.  Think  over  each  one  of 
the  Great  Objectives  of  the  course,  and 
each  lesson  closely  related  to-  these  ob- 
jectives. Then  read  as  many  good  works 
on  the  life  of  Christ  as  possible.  Among 
the  many  good  ones  are  Talmage's, 
"Jesus  the  Christ;"  Weed's  "Life  of  Christ 
for  the  Young;"  Farrar's  "Life  of  Christ," 
and  Papina's  "Life  of  Christ."  Why  not 
start  now  and  read  carefully  one  or  more 
of  these?  Remember  that  the  more  schol- 
arly the  teacher  is,  the  more  convincing 
will  her  testimony  be  that  Jesus  is  the 
Savior  of  the  World. 

Second  Sunday,  October   11,   1925. 

Lesson  2.    The  Message  of  the  Shepherds. 

Text:  "Bible  and  Church  History 
Stories." 

References:  Talmage,  "Jesus  tiie 
Christ,"  Weed,  "Life  of  Christ  for  the 
Young,"  Chapters  11  and  III;  Farrar, 
"Life  of  Christ." 

Third    Sunday,   October   18,    1925., 

L<sson     3.       The     Presentation     in     the 
Temple. 

Text:  "Bible  and  Church  Histor> 
Stories." 

References:  Talmage,  "Jesus  tlie 
Christ,  Weed,  "A  Life  of  Christ  for  the 
Young."  Chapter  IV;  Farrar,  "Life  of 
Christ." 

Fourth  Sunday,  October  25,   1925. 

Lesson  4.     The  Wise  Men  of  the  East. 

Text:  "Bible  and  Church  History 
Stories." 

References:  Talmage,  "Jesus  the 
Christ,"  Weed,  "A  Life  of  Christ  for  the 
Young,"  Chapter  V;  Farrar's,  "Life  of 
Christ." 


Youth  is  not  rich  in  time;  it  mav  te  poor;  part  with  it,  as  with  money,  sparingly; 
pay  no  moment  of  it  but  in  purchase  of  its  worth.  And  what  its  worth?  Ask  death 
beds,  they  can  tell. — Young. 


ffm.  A  Morton,  Chairman;  Charles  J.  Ross;  assisted  by  Ina  Johnson  and  Blanche  Love  Gee 
LESSONS  FOR  OCTOBER,  1925. 
First  Sunday,  October  4,  1925. 


giver     that     counts     with     our     Heavenly 
Father. 

Rest   Exercise:      Same   as   last   Sunday. 


Texts:  I  Samuel,  1:2-11,  18,  31;  "Sun- 
day Morning  in  the  Kindergarten,"  Les- 
son  13;    Superintendents'   Department. 

Topic:  We  believe  that  we  should 
serve  the  living  and  the  dead  if  we  are  to 
become  the  kind  of  people  the  Lord  in- 
tended. 

Objective:  To  teach  that  we  should 
endeavor  to  walk  in  the  footsteps  of 
Christ,  to  be  leaders  and  teachers  ready 
and  willing  to  serve  our  fellow  men  on 
earth  and  help  those  who  have  passed  be- 
yond. 

Rest  Exercise:  Teach  and  dramatize 
the  song,  "Clouds  of  Gray"  from  Patty 
Hill's  Song  Book.   Use  this  for  the  month. 

Suggestions  for  Teachers 

The  story  of  Samuel  is  one  of  the  best 
stories  we  have  in  our  course  of  study 
in  bringing  out  the  big  thought  in  the 
lesson — that  of  serving  the  living  as  well 
as  those  on  the  other  side. 

Samuel  was  not  only  ready  and  willing 
to  serve  his  mother,  and  the  Lord's  ser- 
vant, but  he  worked  in  the'  Temple  just 
as  our  people  work  in  the  Temple  to 
help  save  those  on  the  other  side.  We 
serve  best  when  we  are  obedient  to  thos? 
who  call  us  to  do  little  things,  to  go  im- 
mediately just  as  Samuel  did  when  the 
Lord  called  him. 

Bring  it  down  to  the  child's  life  leadint? 
him  to  see  that  he  serves  best  when  he 
obeys  parents,  teachers,  older  brothers 
and  sisters,  and  although  Heavenly  Father 
is  not  with  us  so  we  can  see  or  hear  Him, 
He  has  left  orders  and  has  His  chosen 
servants  to  tell  us  what  to  do.  Them  we 
should  obey  and  do  what  He  has  ask^d 
of  us.  Name  the  different  things  chil- 
dren can  do.  Go  to  the  Temple  and  be 
baptized  for  the  dead:  be  kind,  helpful 
and  obedient.  Use  suggestive  pictures, 
showing  children  in  action,  and  doing 
things  to  help,  and  serving  others. 

Second  Sunday,  October  11,  192S. 

Texts:  Doc.  and  Cov.,  Section  42:30- 
31:  Matt.  6:1-4:  Mark  12:41-44';  Luke21: 
1-4:  "Sunday  Morning  in  the  Kindergar- 
ten."  Lesson   28. 

Tonic:     "The  Widow's  Offering." 
Obiective:     To  teach  that  it  is  not  the 
amount  of  the  gift  but  the  spirit  of  the 


Suggestions  for  Teachers 

The  big  thought  in  this  lesson  is  that 
even  the  poor  may  .sha:e  what  tht>  have 
with  those  who  are  in  .  want  and  that 
such  givers  are  twice  blessed,  because 
they  have  been  promised  that  they  shall 
never  suffer;  that  they  shall  have  what 
they  need. 

The  second  blessing  is  that  a  joy  enters 
the  heart  and  makes  one  happy.  This 
happiness  can't  be  had  any  other  way. 
Even  the  poor  can  be  thankful  and  show 
their  gratitude  to  Heavenly  Father  by 
sharing  what  they  have  with  others. 

Help  the  children  to  see  how  they 
should  be  glad  and  always  feel  thankful 
for  whatever  they  have,  and  to  show 
this  by  sharing  with  others.  On  Fast 
Day  they  can  share  food,  share  pennies 
for  the  poor.  When  a  little  playmate 
visits  them  they  can  share  toys  to  play 
with,  let  them  look  at  their  books,  etc. 
At  Christmas  time,  they  can  share  their 
toys   with   the   children   who   haven't  any. 

Present  each  child  with  a  cut-out  pump- 
kin with  the  following  words  written  on: 

"One   little  .gift  of  kindness. 

One   little  gift   of  love. 

To    show   our   thanks    and    gratitude 

For  all  from  heaven  above. 

Have  the  children  learn  what  the  pump- 
kin says.  Then  next  Sundav  have  th.e 
children  tell  the  story  that  the  pumpkin 
told  them. 

Third  Sunday,  October  18,  1925. 

Texts:  I  Kings,  17:8-16;  "Sunday 
Morning  in  the  Kindergarten,"  Lesson 
29. 

Topic:     "Elijah  and  the  Widow." 

Objective:  To  teach  that  God  blesses 
those  who  help  His  servants. 

Rest  Exercise:    Same  as  last  Sunday. 

Suggestions  for  Teachers 

The  big  thought  to  bring  out  in  thij 
story  is  that  we  should  never  feel  that 
We  haven't  anything  to  give  others  when 
we  only  have  a  little  for  ourselves;  that 
we  should  forget  self  and  think  of  the 
other  person;  that  we  should  do  it  with 
a  spirit  of  love  and  a  desire  to  help.  Not 
to  give  the  poorest  we  have,  but  rather 
keep  that  and  give  the  best. 
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Lead  the  children  to  sec  how  they  can 
help  feed  Heavenly  Father's  poor,  His 
birds,  animals,  our  pets. 

Present  each  child  with  a  cut-out  apple 
with  the   story  on  it: 

"Feed   the    hungry." 

Fourth  Sunday,  October  25,  1925. 

Texts:  II  Kings  4:7-17:  "Sunday  Morn- 
ing in  the  Kindergarten,"   Lesso-n  30. 

Topic:  "Elisha  and  the  Woman  of 
Shunem." 

Objective:  To  teach  that  God  blesses 
those  who  help  and  share  with  others. 

Rest  Exercise:  What  are  the  leaves 
on  the  trees  doing?  Let  the  children  be 
trees,  different  kinds,  letting  the  leaves 
fall  down  on  the  other  plants  to  cover 
and  protect  them  for  the  winter. 

Suggestions  for  Teachers 

Bring  out  the  big  tho^ught  in  the  lesson 
of  being  kind  and  showing  respect  to 
those  in  authority — God's  servants.    Why 
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we  should  be  kind  to  them.  The  love 
we  should  have  for  God's  servants.  That 
they  have  been  chosen  to  help  us;  that 
great  blessinf';  come  to  those  who  do 
these  things  for  such  people. 

Bring  down  into  the  child's  life  how 
he  can  be  kind  and  show  respect  to  God's 
servants.  When  the  bishop  or  teachers  or 
missionaries  call  we  can  take  their  hats, 
get  them  a  chair  and  we  can  al.vays 
speak  kindly,  and  be  ready  to  listen  and 
obey  that   they  tell  us. 

Preview  Questions  for  October,  1925. 

1.  How  does  one  broaden  and  better 
his    life    by    serving    others? 

2.  What  is  the  difference  between  giv- 
ing with  a  loving  spirit  and  giving  to 
gain  favor? 

3.  How  can  w?  help  little  children  to 
see  that  the  value  of  the  gift  is  in  the 
spirit  of  the  giver  and  not  the  gift? 

4.  Why  did  Christ  say,  "It  is  more 
blessed  to  give  than  to  receive?" 
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The  Teacher's  Privilege 

It  is  the  Religion  Class  teacher's  blessed 
privilege  to  create  for  the  child  a  spiritual 
world  to  set  over  against  his  natural 
world,  a  world  in  which  God  rules  and 
over-rules. 

The  child  is  born  into  a  strange  world. 
It  seems  big  and  beautiful  in  every  par- 
ticular until  one  day  something  unpleasant 
happens.  He  sticks  his  finger  on  the  hot 
stove,  or  he  falls,  or  he  is  struck  by  a 
stone.  Then  he  becomes  bewildered  and 
suspicious  as  well  as  superstitious.  He 
begins  to  learn  by  receiving  hard  knocks, 
the  law  of  cause  and  effect. 

If  he  learns  his  lesson  too  well,  he  be- 
comes a  fatalist,  surrounded  by  a  world 
where  all  action,  somehow,  responds  to  a 
certain  rigid  law  as  inexorable  as  fate. 

Then  comes  the  opportunity  of  the  wise 
parent  or  the  careful  teacher.  Gradually 
the  child  can  be  taught  that  some  of  the 
effects  of  the  most  rigid  laws  can  be 
mitigated  by  a  wise  intervention.  Soda 
can  be  plastered  on  to  the  burned  finger, 
mentholatum  or  camphor  can  assuage  to 
some  extent  the  pain  of  the  bruise.  The 
child  soo-n  learns  when  hurt  to  run  with 
all  speed  to  the  loving  parent  who  knows 
how  to  relieve  pain  and  how  to  bind  up 
the  bleeding  heart  as  well  as  the  lacerated 
ifinger. 

How  blessed  it  is  to  have  a  parent  to 
whom  one  may  run  in  time  of  need! 
How  sweet  it  is  when  afraid  of  the  dark 
to  creep  into  father's  arms,  there  to  snug- 
gle down  perfectly  assured  that  father 
can  ward  off  the  terrors  of  the  dark. 

If  the  teacher  can  assist  the  bewildered 
child  to  create  a  spiritual  world  in  which 
a  Father  loves,  in  which  He  moves  swiftly, 


in  which  He  has  all  power,  she  is  doing 
a  mighty  work  for  the  children. 

She  must  be  wise,  however,  as  there  are 
some  bruises  that  Father  will  not  heal  at 
once,  but  there  is  no  occasion  upon  which 
He  will  not  listen  kindly  and  sympathetic- 
ally. If  the  heart  is  right.  He  will  always 
sooth  and  bless.  If  the  teacher  can  only 
establish  the  fact  that  "underneath  are  the 
everlasting  arms"  she  has  worked  a  mir- 
acle in  the  lives  of  her  charges. 

If  one,  in  the  language  and  by  the 
method  of  James  Opensheim,  can  sooth 
the  lonely  child,  he  is  doing  God's  service. 

"Do  you  think,  my  boy,  when  I  put  my 

arms  around  you 
To  still  your  fears. 
That   it  is   I   who  conquer   the   dark   and 

lonely  night? 

My  arms  seem  to  wrap  love  about  yO'U, 
As  your  little  heart  fluttering  at  my  breast 
Throbs    love    through    me     *     *     * 

But,  dear  one,  it  is  not  your  father: 
Other  arms  are  about  you,  drawing  you 

near. 
And  drawing  the  earth  near,  and  the  night 

near, 
And    your    father    near     *     *     * 

Some  day  you  shall  lie  alone  at  nights, 

As  now  your  father  lies  ; 

And  in  those  arms,  as  a  leaf  fallen  on  a 

tranquil   stream. 
Drift  into  dreams  and  healing  sleep. 

If  the  child's  faith  can  be  made  perfect, 
his  happiness  is  made  sure.  As  his  faith 
approaches  perfection,  fears  will  vanish 
away  and  God  will  be  all  in  all. 


Bits  of  Philosophy 

Meanness  is  the  mother  of  misery. 
Where  poUcy  begins  principle  ends. 
The  character  builder  is  the  master  builder. 

Pleasure,  the  nxodern  idea:     Getting  to  where  you  ain't  in  a  hurry. 
When  you  forget  self  it  is  not  difficult  to  remember  someone  else. 
He  is  successful  who  can  truthfully  say,  "My  work  is  my  play." 
Preaching  is  the  art  of  telling  people  what  they  do  not  want  to  hear  in  such  a  way 
that  they  will  want  to  hear  it. — Nephi  Jensen. 


Pharaoh's  Daughter 

By  Annie  Malin 

Pat  awakened  just  as  the  sun  was  lighting  the  hill  opposite  the  cabin. 
She  stared  in  amazement  at  the  bare  rafters  over  her  head.  Birds  were 
singing  in  the  trees  which  were  swaying  in  the  breeze,  and  somewhere  she 
could  hear  voices,  "Oo-hoo,  ooh-hoo!"  and  with  that  sound,  Pat  remem- 
bered where  she  was. 

It  was  her  first  morning  in  Cousin  Mary's  cabin  among  the  hills,  and 
they  were  to  take  a  long  hike.  She  sprang  from  the  bed  and  hurriedly 
dressed.  What  if  they  should  go  without  her?  But  no,  Cousin  Mary 
would  wait  even  if  she  had  said  the  night  before  that  she  would  be  the 
first  to  wake  up.  How  soundly  she  must  have  slept !  for  when  she  entered 
the  kitchen  she  found  that  breakfast  was  over,  and  Cousin  Mary  was 
packing  the  lunch-basket. 

"I  knew  you  were  very  tired,"  explained  Cousin  Mary,  "so  I  let  you 
sleep.  As  soon  as  you  bathe  your  face  and  hands  and  eat  your  breakfast 
we  will  be  all  ready  to  start.  The  boys  went  down  the  road  to  see  if  Polly 
is  ready."  , 

By  the  time  Pat  was  ready,  she  heard  the  familiar  "Oo-hoo — oo-hoo," 
and  saw  Jack  and  Ned  with  Polly  between  them  coming  up  the  road. 

"Lazy-bones,  lazy-bones,"  chanted  the  boys,  and  soon  the  merry  faces 
of  her  three  cousins  were  framed  in  the  door  of  the  cabin. 

"We  thought  you  were  going  to  sleep  all  day,  Pat,"  said  Jack,  who 
loved  to  tease,  and  Pat  told  herself  she  would  be  the  first  up  next  morn- 
ing or  she  would  know  the  reason  why. 

"I'm  going  to  catch  a  trout  apiece  for  our  supper,"  boasted  Jack.  "1 
caught  two  last  summer." 

"I'd  like  to  fish,  too,''  said  Polly,  but  I  always  tangle  my  line,  and  then 
I  hate  to  put  the  poor  worms  on  the  hook.'' 

"You'd   eat   one   of  the   poor  fish,  though,"   said   Ned,  laughing. 

"Boys  never  do  understand,"  said  Pat.  "They  just  make  fun  of  any- 
thing girls  like  to  do,  don't  they,  Polly?" 

"Let's  not  mind  them,  we  can  have  a  lovely  time  with  our  dolls  when 
we  get  to  the  grove,"  answered  Polly. 

"I'll  take  Diana  May,"  answered  Pat.  "I  took  Clarissa  the  last  time 
I  went  away  from  home." 

"I'll  take  Stella,"  said  Polly;  "she  always  cries  if  I  leave  her  behind." 

So  at  last  the  boys  with  their  fish-lines  and  the  lunch-basket,  the  girls 
with  their  dolls,  and  Cousin  Mary  with  a  magazine  and  fancy  work,  were 
going  merrily  along  the  shady  road.  Pat  and  Polly  had  so  much  to  talk 
about,  that  kind  Cousin  Mary  smiled  as  she  listened  to  their  chatter. 
Jack  and  Ned  took  turns  with  the  basket,  and  often  stopped  to  watch  a 
squirrel  or  chipmunk  scurrying  out  of  the  way. 
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At  last  they  reached  the  beautiful  little  grove  near  the  running  water, 
which  was  to  be  their  camping  place.  Soon  as  possible  the  boys  went  off, 
promising  not  to  go  too  far  away.  Cousin  Mary  was  sitting  on  a  log 
busy  with  her  fancy  work  and  the  two  little  girls  were  gathering  moss  to 
make  a  carpet  for  their  dolls'  playroom. 

When  they  had  finished  that  and  were  wondering  what  to  do  next. 
Cousin  Mary  suggested  that  they  play  "Pharaoh's  daughter." 

"How  do  you  play  it?''  asked  both  little  girls  in  one  breath. 

Cousin  Mary  laughed  at  their  eagerness  and  told  them  to  gather 
plenty  of  the  rushes  growing  near  the  stream.  Then  she  proceeded  to 
braid  them,  and  when  she  had  some  long  pieces,  she  sewed  them  together, 
while  the  girls  awaited  eagerly  to  see  what  she  would  do  next. 

"You  remember,"  said  Cousin  Mary,  "that  the  edict  had  gone  forth 
that  the  little  Hebrew  boys  were  to  be  thrown  into  the  Nile,"  and  then  Pat 
and  Polly  jumped  up  and  down  upon  the  grass. 

"Oh,  now  I  know,"  said  Pat.    "She's  making  the  ark  of  bull-rushes!" 

"Oh,  oh !"  answered  Polly,  "and  we'll  put  Diana  May  in  it  and  hide  her 
among  the  willows  and  rushes  and  you  may  be  Pharaoh's  daughter  coming 
down  to  the  river  to  bathe,  and  I'll  be  lyiiriam.    Oh,  what  fun!" 

"And  Cousin  Mary,  you  be  the  mother,"  suggested  Pat,  and  with  a 
smile    Cousin  Mary  consented. 

So  when  the  little  ark  of  bull-rushes  was  completed  and  Diana  May, 
as  little  Moses,  was  put  in  it,  they  tied  a  cord  to  it  so  that  there  would 
be  no  danger  of  it  floating  down  the  stream.  Then  Cousin  Mary  and  the 
two  little  girls  sought  a  shadier  spot,  and  the  girls  begged  Cousin  Mary 
to  tell  them  the  story  of  Moses  again. 

Then  while  Miriam  watched,  Pharaoh's  daughter,  with  her  attendants, 
represented  by  Cousin  Mary's  fancy  work  and  the  girls  sweaters  draped 
around  some  willows,  came  to  the  river  to  bathe. 

But  when  the  time  came  to  discover  little  Moses,  no  little  Moses  or 
ark  of  the  bull-rushes  was  to  be  found.  There  was  part  of  the  cord  show- 
nig  that  constant  washing  against  some  stone,  perhaps,  had  cut  it  in  two. 
Poor  Pat  was  heart-broken.  The  three  went  down  the  stream  for  some 
distance,  but  no  sign  of  poor  Diana  May  could  they  see,  and  at  last  they 
returned  to  their  camp  in  sorrow. 

I'll  never  get  over  it,"  poor  Pat  sobbed,  and  Cousin  Mary  and  Polly 
sorrowed  with  her. 

When  it  was  time  to  open  the  lunch-basket,  however,  she  seemed  a 
little  more  cheerful,  and  they  began  to  wonder  how  much  longer  the  boys 
would  be.  Soon  the  three  were  calling  "Ooh-hoo,  ooh-hoo,"  and  presently 
there  was  an  answering  shout. 

"It's  Jack!"  exclaimed  Cousin  Mary  in  alarm.  "He  is  running,  I 
wonder  what  has  happened  to  Ned?" 

"Come  quick,  Cousin  Mary,"  he  shouted  when  near  enough  to  be  heard. 
"Ned  has  just  pulled  a  little  child  out  of  the  stream." 

"Without  waiting  for  an  answer,  he  turned  and  made  off  down  the 
road.  Cousin  Mary  and  the  two  little  girls  followed  as  quickly  as  they 
could,  and  soon  came  to  a  clump  of  willows  into  which  Jack  was  peering. 

"What  child  can  it  be?"  panted  Cousin  Mary  as  she  reached  his  side. 

"Methinks  it  is  one  of  the  Hebrew  children,  your  Majesty,"  said  Master 
Jack  dramatically.  "Ned  thought  he  had  caught  a  whale,  not  dreaming 
he  was  saving  a  precious  life." 
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"Oh,  Polly,"  cried  Pat,  hysterically,  it  is  our  ark  of  bull-rushes.  Is 
Diana  May  safe,  Jack?" 

"Little  Moses  is  quietly  sleeping,"'  said  Jack.  Ned  gave  first  aid,  and 
the  danger  is  over." 

"Oh,  Jack,  what  a  fright  you  gave  us,"  said  Cousin  Mary,  laughingly, 
and  then  she  and  the  two  little  girls  pounced  on  him  and  pummeled  him 
until  he  cried  for  mercy. 

"You  did  it  on  purpose,"  said  Pat — but  both  boys  denied  this. 

"I  passed  near  as  you  were  playing  your  game,  and  was  trying  to  get 
Ned  to  play  a  trick  on  you  when  we  saw  your  ark  floating  down  the  river. 
Ned  caught  it  on  his  hook,  and  that  was  all  we  did,  except  to  call  you." 

"That  was  enough,"  said  Cousin  Mary,  laughing  again.. 

"Thank  you  for  saving  Diana  May,"  said  little  Pat,  and  then  when  they 
had  rested  a  few  minutes,  they  all  went  back  and  opened  the  lunch-basket. 


Imperial   Elephant.      Smaller  nlilte   Skeletons   In   front  of   Kleplinnt   are   Aneient    Elk   and 
Western    Horse.      All    from   I^a    Krea   Pits. 


Death  Traps 

By  Delphia  Phillips 


It  is  a  strange  story  that  the  fossil 
beds  of  the  Rancho  La  Brea  tell  of  the 
long  ago  tragedy  enacted  there.  All 
through  this  locality,  which  is  in  Los 
Angeles  County,  California,  are  pools 
of  oil,  or  rather  deep  pits,  in  which 
thousands  of  bones  of  pre-historic  ani- 


mals are  found.  Why  these  great 
massess  of  bones  are  found  there  is 
still  something  of  a  mystery,  though 
scientists  believe  they  have  the  clue. 
For  fifty  years  back,  it  was  known  to 
a  few  people  that  these  bone-filled 
pits  existed,  but  it  was  not  until  a  com- 
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paratively  recent  period  that  scien- 
tists began  investigating  these  marvel- 
ous treasure  houses  of  the  long  ago. 

The  owner  of  the  rancho  finally 
deeded  it  to  the  County  of  Los  Angeles, 
with  the  provision  that  all  the  fossil^ 
taken  out  of  the  beds  were  to  be  placed 
in  the  Los  Angeles  Museum  for  scien- 
tists to  see  and  study.  Most  of  the 
work  of  excavating  and  getting  these 
specimens  properly  mounted  and 
classified  has  been  done  by  scientists 
of  the  University  of  California,  though 
other  colleges  and  educational  bodies 
assisted.  The  tract  of  land  included 
about  thirty-two  acres,  and  embraced 
all  of  the  asphalt  pits  on  the  Rancho 
La  Brea.  The  scientists  found  the 
beds  of  greater  interest  than  they  at 
first  suspected,  for  though  there  are 
other  fossil  beds  of  greater  age,  none 
are  more  important  than  those  found 
preserved  in  the  oil  of  the  La  Brea. 

It  is  impossible  to  estimate  with  any 
degree  of  accuracy  at  the  present  time 
just  when  the  animals  perished  ,in 
these  pits,  leaving  their  bones  to  tell 
the  tale  of  the  long  ago  tragedy. 

The  scientists  who  have  unearthed 
and  studied  these  mysteries,  state  the 
reason  for  their  existence  in  the  follow- 
ing way :  "The  fossil  beds  are  a  series 
of  crater-like  pits,  generally  discon- 
nected, filled  with  oil-soaked  sand  and 
earth  in  which  ,the  bonles  are  embedded. 


They  are  located  directly  above  a  sharp 
fold,  or  anticline,  of  a  rock  formation 
known  as  the  San  Fernando  shales. 
From  a  deposit  underneath  these 
shales,  oil  reached  the  surface  through 
a  break  along  the  crest  of  the  anti- 
cline, and  formed  pools.  During  the 
two  year's  work  of  the  Museum,  many 
phenomena  were  encountered  that 
seemed  explainable  only  on  the  theory 
that  the  pits  were  formed  by  heavy 
'blowouts'  of  gas  from  the  oil  deposit 
below,  forming  surface  craters,  most 
of  which  were  roughly  funnel-shaped, 
and  followed  by  an  inflow  of  oil  which, 
with  sand,  filled  the  craters  to  the 
surrounding  level.  The  gas  pressure 
relieved,  the  pools  would  become  quies- 
cent, possibly  crusting  over,  but  deadly 
to  any  form  of  beast  that  stepped  intq 
them." 

It  was  also  filled  with  oil,  which  .in 
time  would,  through  the  action  of  sun 
and  wind,  grow  into  a  sticky  mass, 
more  and  more  glue-like  in  consis- 
tency. If  rain  fell  into  the  half-filled 
craters,  it  would  remain  on  the  sur- 
face, and  the  tray  would  be  even  more 
dangerous  to  wild  creatures,  since  they 
might  come  there  to  drink  or  wade 
in  the  water  and  become  embedded  in 
the  sticky  mass.  Their  struggles  to 
escape  would  only  get  them  in  deeper. 
Along  with  the  mammals,  there  were 
many  birds  and  animals  of  carrion  eat- 
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ing  habits,  which  it  is  belived  came  to 
feast  on  the  victims  that  were  trapped 
there.  Perhaps  as  the  first  victims 
sank  below  the  surface  and  the  bones 
became  embedded  in  the  asphaltum  as 
the  bodies  decayed,  others  came  and 
shared  in  the  same  fate.  Some  such 
theory  is  necessary  to  account  for  the 
very  large  number  of  victims  that  were 
in  each  pit,  268  skulls  of  sabre-toothed 
tigers  being  found  in  one  pit,  together 
with  skeleton  bones  of  many  hundred 
other  species  of  animals.  In  what 
is  known  as  the  "Elephant  Pit"  re- 
mains of  five  elephants  were  found. 
It  is  strange  to  think  of  the  time  when 
huge  elephants  and  tigers,  together 
with  camels  and  other  creatures  we 
are  in  the  habit  of  thinking  of  as  be- 
longing to  another  continent,  roamed 
the  plains  of  California  and  other  west- 
ern states.  The  elephant  pit  is  about 
fifteen  by  twenty-five  feet  in  area,  with 
a  depth  of  nearly  thirty-five  feet.  Here 
were  found  the  remains  of  many  ele- 
phants, mastodons,  the  Ancient  Ox, 
Giant  Sloth,  Camel,  Lion,  Sabre-tooth, 
Wolf,  and  Cave  Bear.  The  surround- 
ing pits  hold  no  elephant  bones  at  all. 
The  big  beasts  must  have  been  trapped 
singly  or  a  few  at  a  time,  since  the 
pit  would  not  have  held  the  bodies  of 
all  the  number  represented  by  the  bones 
found  at  one  time. 

None  of  the  skeletons  of  creatures 
found  in  the  pits  of  La  Brea  and 
mounted  in  the  Museum  are  of  more 
interest  than  the  ['jr'eat,  ungainly 
Ground  Sloth.  A  glance  at  the  skele- 
ton shows  how  ungraceful  it  must  ha\e 
been  according  to  our  standards,  with 
its  long,  slouching  body,  and  its  strange 
sprawled  out  feet,  with  toes  that  appear 
to  be  twisted  and  misshapen.  The 
home  of  this  family  was  in  South 
.America,  where,  through  isolation  and 
freedom  from  enemies,  the  members 
grew  to  immense"  size.  The  upheaval  of 
the  earth  that  threw  up  the  Panama 
Isthmus,  connecting  up  the  continents, 
made  a  way  for  the  Sloth  to  travel  to 
our  continent.  One  of  the  peculiari- 
ties of  this  animal  was  that   its   skin 


was  embedded  with  small  bones,  very 
thickly  placed,  so  that  its  hide  was  like 
an  armor.  A  piece  of  this  skin  was 
found  some  years  ago  in  a  Patagonian 
cave.  A  large  number  of  these  little 
pebbly  bones  are  found  in  the  pits  of 
the  Rancho  La  Brea. 

There  is  no  time  to  mention  the 
strange  birds,  and  extinct  smaller  ani- 
mals found  in  the  beds,  together  with 
preserved  wood,  and  even  the  bones 
of  men,  but  a  glimpse  into  this  re- 
markable death  trap  is  a  most  fascinat- 
ing one,  affording  wonderful  illumi- 
nation on  the  creatures  of  the  long  ago. 

Founded  Upon  the  Rock 

By  Minnie  Ii'crson  Hodapp. 

CHAPTER  III. 

A  Prayer  and  Its  Ansiver 

Answers ! 

Not  echoes  merely, 

Freely  ye  come  ye  come! 

Won  by  the  faith-gift  dearly 

(Waverings   stricken  dumb) 

Answers ! 

Not  echoes  merely, 

Answers  to  prayer,  ye  come ! 

There  was  a  deep,  old-fashioned  well 
on  the  farm  in  Clover  Valley.  Its 
great,  round  walls  were  lined  with  cob- 
ble rocks. 

From  side  to  side  of  the  wooden 
curb,  extended  a  huge  roller  or  wind- 
lass round  which  the  strong  rope 
wound  and  unwound  in  carrying  the 
bucket  up  and  down  the  well. 

Nineteen  feet  to  the  water  and  twelve 
feet  of  water!  No  wonder  a  feeling 
of  awe  and  fear  held  little  Sue  when- 
ever she  looked  at  the  twinkling  eye 
at  the  bottom  of  the  well.  At  noon- 
day a  struggling  sunbeam  flickered 
down  there.  How  fair  it  seemed  in 
contrast  to  the  shadowy  water ! 

One  summer  at  sunset  when  Sue's 
Papa  was  drawing  water  for  his  horses, 
the   iron   well-bucket   became  unfast- 
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ened  and  fell  with  a  splash  into  the 
water. 

A  little  incident  of  this  kind  di' 
not  bother  Sue's  Papa.  1  le  went  to  the 
granary  and  fetched  a  smooth  yellow 
pole  or  rod  about  as  long  as  a  br^om. 
This  rod  had  an  iron  hook  in  one  end. 

Without  a  word  to  anyone,  P.rother 
Halverson  climbed  down  the  side  o: 
the  well  to  hook  up  the  bucket.  In 
his  right  hand  he  held  the  rod  while 
his  left  hand  tightly  grasped  the  rope. 

Suddenly,  and  without  warning,  a 
stone  from  the  rocky  wall  slipped  fron. 
under  his  foot.  On  came  another  and 
another — big  ones  now.  Dust  flew. 
All  the  rocks  began  tumbling  with 
crashing  sound !  The  well  was  caving 
in. 

Sue  was  in  the  garden  picking  g  >03e- 
berries.  A  noise  that  resembled  con- 
tinuous and  terrible  thunder  brought 
her  to  the  scene. 

"He's  gone,"  she  heard  her  brother 
James  say  as  he  looked  down  the  ruined 
well.  She  had  never  seen  Jim  Iiok 
so  sober  and  sad  in  all  her  life.  He 
was  very  pale  and  unsteady. 

Neighbors  now  came  runr.ng  from 
their  homes — men,  women  and  chil- 
dren. Sue  noticed  the  agility  with 
which  Brother  Craft  leaped  a  high 
board  fence.  Another  man  came 
bringing  a  garden-rake.  Did  he  sup- 
pose he  could  rake  her  Papa  up  ? 

Presently  a  large  group  had  gathered 
round  the  well.  They  gazed  in  hushe.I 
awe  on  a  chaotic  heap  of  stones 

"I  am  here,"  called  a  calm  voice  out 
of  the  depths. 

Strong  arms  now  began  turning  the 
windlass.  Clinging  with  his  left  hand 
to  the  rope  and  working  with  his 
strong  right  arm,  Sue's  Pajui  freed 
his  body  from  the  rocks  and  rose  out 
of  that  pit  of  darkness  into  the  joy  of 
life.  He  was  pale  and  bruised,  but 
calm  as  ever  and  otherwise  unhurt. 

Sue  ran  upstairs  in  search  of  her 
Mama.  She  found  her  in  her  own  room 


kneeling  in  mighty  prayer  to  God  for 
her  husband's  deliverance. 

"He  is  all  right,"  said  Sue,  throw- 
ing her  arms  around  her  Mam.a's  neck. 

"God  be  praised,"  was  all  she  an- 
swered. 

Everyone  owned  that  Brother  Hal- 
verson had  experienced  a  narrow  es- 
cape from  death.  His  deliverance  was 
miraculous  in  its  way. 

That  night  Sue  whispered  sweetly. 
"Mama,  I  am  so  glad  you  prayed.  The 
rocks  in  the  well  slipped  and  tumbled, 
but  the  mighty  rock  of  faith  did  not 
fail." 

(To  be  continued.) 

The  Adventures  of  Piggy  Pink 
Skin 

53'  Stella  P.  Rich. 

Piggy  Pink  Skin  poked  about  in  the 
clean  straw  of  his  pen  with  his  little 
round  nose.    He  was  lonesome. 

"H  Mother  doesn't  come  soon,"  he 
squeaked,  "I'm  going  out  to  find  her. 
I  don't  care  if  she  did  tell  me  to  stay 
home  till  she  came.  I'm  plenty  big 
enough  to  take  care  of  myself." 

Here  Piggy  straightened  up  and 
puffed  out  his  little  pink  sides.  He 
felt  ever  so  much  bigger  after  that. 

"I'm  not  going  to  wait  any  longer," 
he  said,  and  out  of  his  pen  he  went 
with  a  saucy  flip  of  his  curly  tail. 

Soon  Piggy  Pink  Skin  came  to  a 
gate.  He  squirmed  his  little  body  vni- 
der  it.  Inside,  the  ground  was  covered 
with  the  softest,  greenest  stuff,  not  at 
all  like  the  straw  on  his  pig-pen  floor. 
Piggy  liked  to  walk  on  this  green  floor. 

By  the  fence  grew  a  tall  green  thing 
with  leaves  lookin,g  so  tender  that 
Piggy  wanted  to  eat  them,  but  he 
didn't.  It  looked  so  lonesome  there 
all  by  itself. 

"I  know  what  you  are,"  he  said, 
'■you're  a  pig  weed.  Tommy  Brown 
brings  my  mother  some  every  day." 

Near  the  pig  weed  grew  a  row  of 
the  strangest  flowers.  They  all  clung 
to  high  stalks  with  their  short  little 
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stems  and  nodded  to  Piggy  Pink  Skin 
as  he  passed.  Some  were  white  like 
Piggy's  bristles ;  some  were  pink  like 
Piggy's  skin ;  and  some  were  red  like 
Piggy's  tongue;  but  the}'  all  had  a  stiff 
little  yellow  brush  that  stood  up  in 
their  centers. 

Piggy  Pink  Skin  stopped  and  looked 
up  at  them  solemnly. 

."Who  are  you?"  he  asked. 

"Hollyhocks,"  they  answered. 

"What  makes  you  nod?"  he  said. 

"The  wind,"  they  told  him.  "We 
can  only  move  when  he  moves  us." 

"Well,  I  had  rather  be  me,  than  you," 
Piggy  said,  and  marched  happily 
along. 

"What  is  this?"  Piggy  asked.  He 
had  come  to  a  board.  One  end  rested 
on  the  ground  at  his  feet,  and  the  other 
end  on  a  box  three  times  as  high  a; 
Piggy  himself. 

But  before  Piggy  coiild  find  the  an- 
swer to  his  question,  he  heard  a  strange 
noise.  It  sounded  to  Piggy  like  many 
little  swill  buckets  all  iai\gled  together, 
but  it  came  from  a  little  black  animal 
no  bigger  than  Piggy  himself,  and  it 
was  running  straight  toward  him. 

Piggy's  heart  hammered  like  a  drum. 
He  was  so  frightened  he  couldn't  even 
squeal,  but  he  knew  he  must  get  away 
from  this  horrible  yelping  creature.  So 
up  the  board  ran  Piggy  Pink  Skin. 
There  was  no  board  on  the  other  side 
down  which  Piggy  might  run,  so  he 
shut  his  eyes  tight,  said  a  little  pig 
prayer,  and  plunged ! 

The  barking  continued  for  a  few 
moments,  then  ceased.  Piggy  got  to 
his  feet  and  looked  around.  It  was 
the  strangest  place — a  strip  of  ground 
as  long  as  Piggy's  pen  but  not  nearly 
so  wide.  On  one  side  rose  the  wall  of 
Mr.  Brown's  coal  house  and  on  the 
other  was  the  garden  fence.  Piggy 
ran  frantically  about  trying  to  find  an 
opening,  but  there  was  none. 

Piggy  squealed.  The  squeal  lasted 
as  long  as  Piggy's  breath.  Then  Piggy 
took  some  more  breath  and  squealed 
again. 

No  one  came. 


the  sun  went  down  and  the  wind 
began  to  make  mournful  sounds. 

"Ooooh !  oooooh  !"  it  said. 

Piggy  felt  the  tears  smarting  his 
little  brown  eyes.  He  wanted  his 
mother. 

His  supper  hour  came  and  went. 
Piggy's  stomach  felt  like  an  empty 
trough.  His  tail  hung  limp  and 
straight  behind  him  and  he  was  so  tired 
he  could  only  make  a  thin  little  waver- 
ing thread  of  sound. 

It  was  then  that  Tommy's  Mother 
.sent  Tommy  out  to  water  the  holly- 
hocks that  grew  along  the  garden 
fence. 

When  Piggy  heard  the  water  drip- 
ping on  the  leaves,  his  heart  gave  a 
great  leap.  Swill!  He  squealed  as 
loudly  as  he  could. 

Tommy  heard  him  and  climbed  over 
the  fence.  There,  huddled  down  in 
the  darkness  was  Piggy  Pink  Skin. 
Tenderly  Tommy  picked  up  the  tired 
little  pig  in  his  arms  and  carried  him 
over  to  the  pen  where  Mother  Pig 
gave  a  deep  grunt  of  joy  when  she 
saw  him. 

"I  was  afraid  they  had  made  sausage 
out  of  you,"  she  said  as  she  kissed  him 
on  his  little  round  nose. 

"I'll  never  run  away  again,  Mother," 
Piggy  Pink  Skin  whispered,  and  then 
cuddled  close  against  her  and  fell 
asleep. 

A  Brave  Mother  Ewe 

By  Alice  Morrill. 

I  have  a  true  story  of  one  of  the 
choicest  of  our  dumb  friends — a  ewe, 
or  Mother  Sheep.  She  was  one  of  the 
most  timid  sheep  of  the  bunch  and  had 
an  especial  fear  of  the  farm-dogs.  She 
was  not  only  fearful  of  the  dogs,  but 
of  all  the  other  animals  in  the  yard 
and  also  of  us  whom  she  deemed  to 
be  among  her  worst  enemies. 

After  her  little  twin  lambs  came  to 
be  with  her  she  grew  wilder  and  so 
staid  as  far  away  from  the  yards  as 
possible. 
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One  morning  Boy  went  out  behind  a 
nearby  hill  and  found  one  of  the  ewe's 
little  lambs  which  in  some  unaccount- 
able way  had  gotten  lost  from  'its 
mother.  The  lamb  was  weak  and 
hungry,  having  been  separated  from  its 
mother  for  some  time.  Boy  brought 
it  into  the  yard  carrying  it  tenderly 
in  his  arms. 

Just  then  we  saw  the  ewe  running 
over  the  hills  hunting  for  her  lost 
lamb  and  bleating  piteously.  As  soon 
as  the  lamb  heard  its  mother's  voice 
in  the  distance  it  set  up  a  feeble  cry ; 
but  mother  ears  are  alert  and  sensitive 
and  the  ewe,  still  bleating  shrilly,  came 
almost  flying  down  from  the  hills  right 
into  the  yard,  among  the  dogs  and  all, 
to  her  baby. 

And  then  the  thing  that  showed  the 
tenderness  and  strength  of  the  mother 
instinct,  in  the  heart  of  even  a  mother 
sheep,  happened. 

Right  there  among  the  supposedly 
fierce  enemies  she  stood  stock  still 
while  her  baby  took  its  fill  of  dinner — 
stood  trembling  with  a  frightened,  ap- 
pealing look  in  her  eyes.  The  ewe 
seemed  to  sense  that  it  was  necessary 
for  the  lamb  to  have  nourishment  be- 
fore it  could  have  strength  to  go  with 
her  and  so,  although  her  fear  prompted 
her  to  fly  at  once  back  to  the  field,  she 
stood  her  ground  and  faced  the  danger. 

When  her  baby  was  satisfied  she 
started  back  to  her  loved  freedom  hold- 
ing her  gait  down  to  a  slow  walk  that 
the  lamb  might  keep  pace  with  her.  As 
she  went  she  sent  glances  of  apprehen- 
sion back  at  us  and  the  dogs  but  we 
noticed  that  she  gained  in  assuranct 
as  the  distance  between  her  baby  and 
danger  increased.  How  happy  she 
must  have  been  to  have  her  family 
reunited  and  safe  in  her  pleasant  field ! 

The  Minute  Monarch 

By  Minnie  Tarr  Miller. 

Jackie  Bug  wore  a  handsome  black 
coat  with  two  gold  stripes  down  each 
side.     All  the  other  bugs  had  called 


him  "Jackie  of  the  Lending  Hand." 
Everyone  in  Bugdom  had  loved  him 
until  he  was  made  King  of  May.  They 
would  have  continued  to  love  him  if 
Jackie's  head  had  not  been  turned  from 
such  an  overdose  of  p/ide.  From  the 
time  the  chorus  of  "Three  Cheers  for 
Jadkie,  King  of  May"  had  issued  from 
the  tiny  throats  of  thousands  of  bugs, 
Jackie  had  completely  lost  all  wish  for 
anything  but  more  praise  from  his  fel- 
low bugs. 

Grandpa  Pincher-bug  said  everyone 
had  two  natures,  a  good  and  a  bad  one. 
Jackie  had  just  allowed  the  bad  nature 
to  get  ahead  of  the  good  nature. 
Grandpa  said  he  had  a  good  notion  to 
pinch  the  bad  nature  uut  of  Jackie ! 

Jackie  longed  in  vain  for  the  homage 
he  felt  was  his  due.  He  thought  by 
acting  very  important  the  other  bugs 
would  admire  and  respect  liim  more. 
You  see  he  had  overlooked  one  fact; 
the  reason  they  had  loved  him  before 
May-day  was  because  he  had  helped 
them  and  been  so  kind  and  considerate. 

One  day  Jackie  was  passing  by  a 
fence-post.  He  saw  Mr.  Owl  standing 
on  one  foot  at  the  top  of  it. 

"Why  do  you  stand  there,  Mr.  Owl  ?" 
asked  Jackie. 

"Because  when  I  am  here  I  am  mon- 
arch of  all  I  survey,'  replied  the  owl. 
Then  he  flew  away  before  Jackie  could 
ask  him  what  monarch  meant. 

As  soon  as  Jackie  got  home  he  looked 
up  "Monarch"  in  the  dictionary.  He 
read  that  it  meant  a  king.  Jackie  was 
happy.  "Now,"  thought  he  to  him- 
self, "I  know  how  to  win  the  bug's 
love  and  admiration  agaiii.  I  will  climb 
to  the  top  of  that  six  foot  post  and 
become  monarch  of  all  I  survey." 

As  it  was  too  late  to  climb  the  post 
that  night,  Jackie  made  a  trip  to  the 
Bug  Store.  He  mentioned  that  he  was 
going  to  climb  the  post  and  become 
monarch  of  all  he  surveyed  the  next 
day. 

"What  does  monarch  mean?"  asked 
Mr.  Beetle-bug. 

"Ho!  Don't  you  know  that?  You 
had  better  look  it  up  in  your  diction- 
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ary,"  said  Jackie.  He  didn't  want  to 
admit  he  had  had  to  look  it  up  for  fear 
they  would  not  respect  him. 

As  Jackie  had  expected,  the  news 
spread  like  wild-fire.  On  the  morrow 
he  found  hundreds  of  bugs  were  on 
their  way  to  the  old  post.  They  came 
not  because  they  wanted  him  to  iDCcome 
monarch,  but  out  of  curiosity  to  see 
how  it  was  done. 

V^ery  sedately  Jackie  started  out  for 
the  old  post.  He  passed  Grandpa 
Pincher's  house.  Grandpa  came  to 
the  door  and  called  out,  "Oh,  Jackie, 
will  you  please  stop  at  the  drugstore 
and  bring  me  a  ^bottle  of  liniment? 
Mine  it  about  used  up?" 

"I'm  sorry  I  can't"  replied  Jackie, 
but  I  am  on  my  way  to  become  a  mon- 
arch." 

Soon  he  passed  Billy  Bug  sitting  on 
the  tip  top  of  a  long  spear  of  grass. 
"Oh,  Jackie,"  cried  Billy,  "do  help  me 
down.  I'm  afraid  to  slide  for  fear  I 
will  fall." 

"Sorry,  but  I  haven't  the  time,  I  am 
on  my  way  to  become  a  monarch,"  re- 
plied Jackie. 

Next  he  passed  Limpy  Caterpillar 
who  had  crawled  out  on  a  leaf  in  the 
pond.  The  leaf  had  drifted  too  far  for 
him  to  get  to  shore  and  he  could  not 
swim.  "Oh,  Jackie,"  called  Limpy, 
''please  reach  me  a  stick.  I  will  take 
hold  of  it  and  then  you  pull  me  to 
shore." 

"Sorry  I  can't  but  I'm  on  my  way  to 
become  a  monarch,"  answered  Jackie. 

When  he  came  to  the  post  he  was 
pleased  to  find  nearly  all  the  bugs  in 
Eugdom  had  arrived.  Very  dignified, 
Jackie  began  to  climb  the  post.  Little 
had  he  dreamed  what  a  long,  hard  climb 
to  the  top  of  the  post  it  would  be.  On 
and  on  he  toiled  till  every  aching  limb 
seemed  about  to  break  off. 

"Such  hard  work  to  become  a  mon- 
arch," cried  Jackie  to  himself  almost  in 
despair  of  ever  reaching  the  top.  He 
did  not  know  that  the  bugs  below  were 
praising  him  for  his  courage  and  per- 
severance in  climbing  the  post.     Not 


one  of  them  would  have  kept  at  it  so 
long. 

At  last  Jackie  reached  the  top.  He 
was  almost  too  tired  to  drag  his  last 
foot  over  the  top.  He  finally  managed 
to  do  so.  The  top  of  the  post  was 
very  narrow,  not  much  wider  than  the 
foot  of  old  Mr.  Owl. 

As  soon  as  Jackie  got  his  breath  he 
took  a  look  around  him.  How  won- 
derful it  was  to  be  up  so  high !  What 
a  beautiful  view  of  flowery  meadows 
and  winding  road.  Even  the  sky  with 
its  fleecy  clouds  3ooked  nearer  and 
brighter.  And  yes,  he  was  way  above 
all  the  flowers,  even  the  butterflies  flut- 
tering above  them.  The  view  was  so 
lovely,  Jackie  felt  prickly^all  over.  All 
at  once  he  remembered  he  was  monarch 
of  all  he  surveyed !  Just  what  good 
that  did  him  he  did  not  know.  He  did 
know  that  the  beautiful  view  made  him 
feel  very  good  and  kindly  toward  every- 
one. He  wished  he  had  stopped  to  help 
Billy,  Limpy  and  Grandpa  this  morn- 
ing. 

He  walked  to  the  edge  and  looked 
down  at  the  hundreds  of  bugs  gazing 
up  in  admiration  at  him.  They  did 
not  cheer  him  but  Jackie  could  see  the 
admiration  in  their  faces.  He  puffed 
up  big  with  pride  and  exclamed  in  a 
loud  voice.  "I  am  monarch  of  all  I 
suvey !" 

"Poof !  That  for  you  !"  said  Gusty 
Wind  puffing  up  his  cheeks  and  blow- 
ing at  Jackie.  Gusty  Wind  was  angry. 
He  had  just  swept  through  some  bram- 
bles and  scratched  his  leg.  He  wanted 
to  take  his  spite  out  on  someone  even 
if  the  someone  were  not  to  blame  for 
his  scratched  legs. 

Jackie  was  so  close  to  the  edge  of 
the  post  the  puff  blew  him  over.  He 
fell,  turning  over  and  over  in  mid-air. 
Down  he  come  to  the  ground  with  a 
big  thud.  Ah !  What  a  short  time  to 
be  a  monarch ! 

When  the  bugs  saw  Jackie  was  not 
seriously  injured  they  began  to  cry, 
"Pride  goeth  before  a  fall!"  Then, 
"Jack  fell  down  and  broke  his  crown!" 
Someone  yelled,   "The  Minute   Mon- 
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arch!  Give  three  cheers  for  the  Min- 
ute Monarch  !"  Then  instead  of  cheer- 
ing properly  they  all  bfayed  three  times 
like  a  donkey ! 

It  was  a  bitter  moment  for  poor 
Jackie.  He  was  sure  his  old-time 
friends  had  lost  all  their  love  for  him. 
At  last  he  had  found  out  that  to  have 
friends  he  must  be  a  friend  himself. 

Jackies  limped  alone  toward  home. 
On  his  way  he  stopped  and  helped  Billy 
down  from  the  blade  of  grass.  He 
pulled  Limpy  to  shore.  He  stopped  at 
the  drug  store  and  bought  Grandpa 
Pincer-bug's  liniment. 

From  that  day  on  Jackie  never  miss- 
ed an  opportunity  to  do  a  favor  or  lend 
a  helping  hand.  Grandpa  Pincher-bug 
.said  his  better  nature  had  asserted  itself 
at  last.  All  the  other  bugs  again  loved 
and  praised  him,  but  Jackie  had  learned 
his  lesson.  Never  again  would  he  let 
conceit  tak^  such  a  tumble  out  of  him. 

Next  May-day  when  he  was  again 
chosen  king,  all  the  bugs  shouted 
"Three  cheers  for  Jackie,  King  of  the 
Day!"  This  time  Jackie  did  not  puff 
up  at  all.  He  raised  his  hand  to  silence 
the  crowd  of  bugs.     He  said : 

"Friends,  through  bitter  experience 
I  have  found  that  to  have  friends  one 
must  be  a  friend  to  others.  My  only 
wish  is  to  reman  in  my  humble  capacity 
as  'Jackie  of  the  Lending  Hand'." 

"Three  cheers  for  Jackie  of  the 
Lending  Hand !"  shouted  all  the  bugs 
together.  They  clapped  and  shouted 
for  him  until  the  echoes  rang  in  Bug- 
dom. 

Trix's  Night  Out 

By  Glen  Perrins. 

Trix  was  a  spotted  little  fox  terrier. 
Back  in  our  Boy  Scout  days  we  took 
him  with  us  everywhere.  Like  the 
proverbial  Mary's  lamb,  Trix  followed 
us  around — and  alway  welcome. 

Did  you  ever  hear  about  "Trix's 
Night  Out?"  Fm  glad  it  was  summer 
at  the  time,   for  if  it  had  not  been — 


well — perhaps  I  had  better  confess  all 
about  it.     It  was  my  fault. 

"Let's  take  a  jaunt  around  the  In- 
dian trail,"  said  my  brother,  one  morn- 
ing. "It's  so  cool  and  fresh  outside,  I 
know  a  trip  up  that  old  road  will  do 
us  both  good." 

It  was  late  summer.  The  trees  and 
shrubbery  were  just  turning,  changing 
their  gay  greens  for  the  more  brilliant 
hues  of  fall.  Of  course,  I  consented. 
The  lure  of  the  rocky,  winding  Indian 
trail  along  the  mountain  side  seemed 
to  have  cast  a  spell  upon  me.  We 
were  soon  on  our  way,  Trix  following 
us. 

"Better  leave  him  at  home  this  time," 
my  brother  cautioned — "You  know 
how  high  those  cliffs  are.  He'll  never 
make  it  over  those — you'll  have  to 
carry  him." 

"No,  I  won't — you  watch  and  see 
if  I  do.  Trix  is  like  a  mountain  goat 
for  cliffs." 

"Well,  all  right,  but  remember  I  said 
to  leave  him  at  home." 

We  were  soon  winding  around  the 
rocky  Indian  trail,  and  Trix  was  fol- 
lowing us  easily.  I'll  admit  I  had  to 
help  him  over  a  few  of  the  ^vorst 
spots,  but  in  the  main  he  kept  up  with 
us  nicely,  and  I  soon  forgot  he  was 
along,  to  a  certain  extent. 

Suddenly  a  plaintive  bark  reminded 
me  of  Trix. 

Looking  back  I  saw  the  little  terrier 
begging  for  me  to  help  him  over  a 
mass  of  stone.  We  had  come  down  a 
rather  steep  and  high  incline — it  was 
quite  a  distance,  too. 

"See,"  commented  my  brother,  "what 
did  I  tell  you?  I  knew  he  couldn't 
follow  us  over  this  steep  trail.  He's 
stuck." 

"Stuck  nothing,"  I  replied.  Let's 
keep  moving.  Trix  will  catch  up  with 
us." 

And  so  we  kept  on — every  minute 
or  so  I  glanced  back  to  see  if  Trix 
was  over  the  rock,  following  us  again. 
Buti  he  didn't  come,  and  we  came 
back  home,  without  him. 
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I  said  nothing  to  mother — I  thought 
Trix  would  show  up  any  moment — 
that  is,  I  didn't  say  anything  until  after 
supper. 

"Where's  Trix  tonight,"  asked  moth- 
er, after  we  had  eaten.  "He'll  enjoy 
the  chicken  bones." 

"Not  tonight  he  won't,  unless  he 
gets  over  being  stubborn.  He's  up  in 
the  hills." 

"Up  in  the  hills!"  cried  mother. 
"What  on  earth  is  he  doing  up  there  ?" 

"O,  he  climbed  on  a  rock  and  was 
too  stubborn  to  come  down.  I  left 
him.  I  thought  he'd  catch  up  with 
us,"  I  concluded  lamely. 

"Trix  isn't  stubborn,"  said  mother 
quietly,  "he's  trustful.  He  thinks 
you're  coming  back  after  him.  He's 
lying  on  that  rock  waiting  for  you  this 
very  minute.  How  could  you  be  so 
cniel  as  to  leave  him?" 

"But  mother— I  thought — " 


She  interrupted  quickly — -"And  to- 
morrow morning,  just  as  soon  as  it's 
light  you're  going  back  after  him." 

I  didn't  sleep  much  that  night — I 
had  dreams  of  Trix  being  dashed  on 
the  rocks — and  the  next  morning, 
bright  and  clear,  I  was  up  and  after 
the  terrier.  After  a  weary  climb  I 
found  him.  Sure  enough,  like  mother 
had  said,  Trix  was  waiting  on  the  rock 
for  me.  The  cliff  was  rather  high  for 
him  to  jump  from,  and  he  couldn't 
get  back,  it  seemed.  He  had  trusted 
me  to  come  and  get  him. 

Was  he  glad  to  see  me?  His  little 
stump  of  tail  nearly  wagged  itself  off 
— his  extreme  joy  at  seeing  me  again, 
brought  tears  to  my  eyes.  Getting  him 
back  was  worth  the  climb ;  yes,  ten 
times  the  long  walk. 

And,  incidentally,  Trix's  one  night 
out  was  enough  for  both  of  us.  I 
never  left  him  alone  after  that. 


Hollyhock  Dolls 

By  Annie  Malin 

We  love  to  play  with  hollyhocks^ 
In  grandma's  yard  they  grow. 
She  lets  us  pick  them  every  day 
To_niake  our  dolls,  you  know. 
We  dress  them  all  in  ruffled  skirts 
Of  white  or  pink  or  red. 
And  pin  a  round  bud  on  each  one 
To  serve  it  for  a  head. 

And  one's  a  bride,  she's  all  in  white, 

And  bridesmaids,  too,  are  there. 

Their  lady  friends  all  come  to  call 

To  see  the  bride  so  fair. 

And  grandma  says  that  hollyhocks 

She'll  always  have  in  rows, 

Or  half  the  summer  would  be  spoiled 

Without  these  dolls,  she  knows. 

When  grandma  was  a  little  girl. 

She  says  it's  really  true. 

She  picked  her  grandma's  hollyhocks 

And  made  her  dollies  too. 

I  love  the  dear  old-fashioned  flowers 

Pinks,  touch-me-nots  and  phlox, 

But  most  of  all  in  grandma's  yard, 

I  love  the  hollyhocks. 


Mldreris 
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A  Useful  Motto 

"Mother,  where  did  you  put  my 
tap?"  questioned  Betty  in  a  dis- 
couraged tone.  Because  of  being 
unable  to  find  her  swimming  cap, 
a  good  swim  was  delayed. 

"Look  and  ye  shall  find,"  coun- 
'seled  her  religious  mother. 

After  a  pretentious  search,  Betty 
asked,  "If  I  wouldn't  get  my  hair 
wet,  could  I  go  in  swimming  with- 
out  my  cap?" 

But  her  mother  was  firm  and 
wouldn't  consent.  Then  Betty 
pouted.  To  the  sympathizing  girls 
who  called  for  her,  she  told  her 
troubles. 

"Girls,  if  you  see  her  cap,  don't 
tell  her,"  said  the  wise  mother.  "She 
must  learn  to  put  things  where  they 
belong." 

Laughingly  one  of  the  girls  said, 
"If  it  were  a  snake  you  would  soon 
be  bitten." 

After  another  search,  Betty  ex- 
claimed, "I've  looked  on  this  chair 
a  dozen  times,  and  under  it  is  my 
cap !" 

""Betty,"    said   her   mother,    "before 


you  go,  get  your  memorandom  book 
and  put  in  it:  Avoid  delays  by  put- 
ting things  in  their  place. 

Age    11.  Fae   Wittwer, 

Box  3,   Santa   Clara,  Utah. 


WII.I.ARD    AND    BOBniE    JACKSON 

Two    iKisky   sons   of    I.    A.   Jackson    of   titc 

Deseret   Book    Co. 
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The  Beauties  of  Nature 

The  boy  went  slowly  up  the  hill 

The   beauties    of   nature    thrilled    him 

with  joy. 
He  danced  and  played  by  the  flowing 

well, 
Glad  and  happy  that  he  was  a  boy. 
He  sat  in  the  shade  of  a  tree 
At  the  beginning  of  a   glorious   day, 
He  heard  the  dull  hum  of  the  bee 
And  knew  'twas  the  month  of  May. 
Time  went  on  in  a  merry  way 
As  he  gathered  the  berries  so  fine, 
A  month  seemed  only  a  little  day 
And  he  knew   school   would   start  on 

time. 
.\utumn  begins  as  of  old, 
The  wonders  of  nature  still  are  here. 
The  leaves  changed  their  colors  to  red 

and  to  gold, 
.^nd  we  begin  the  fun  we  love  so  dear. 

Audrey  Jackson, 
Age  12.  Provo,  Utah. 


Bryce's  Canyon 

I  consider  Bryce's  Canyon  one  of 
the  greatest  wonders  of  the  world. 
Its  beautiful  peaks  and  pinnacles 
give  such  a  splendid  look  that 
travelers  are  thrilled  with  a  glory 
they  can  never  forget.  When  the 
sun  is  rising  or  setting,  it  gives  it 
a  look  of  purple  and  gold  which 
blends  and  changes  colors  as  the  sun 
moves  on  around  the  world  to  give 
light  to  another  land. 

It  also  has  the  same  glorious  look 
when  it  rains. 
Age   13.  Audria  Cameron, 

Panguitch,  Utah. 


wet.  While  he  was  shutting  it  a  blind- 
ing flash  of  lightning  came,  followed 
by  a  heavy  clap  of  thunder  that  made 
the  windows  rattle.  It  seemed  so  close 
that  it  frightened  us  nearly  to  death, 
and  the  rain  poured.  A  few  days  later 
Daddy  went  down  to  weed  again,  and 
found  the  vines  right  where  he  had 
been  working  before  all  wilted  and 
brown. 

About  three  weeks  after  that  he  dug 
up  some  of  the  burned  vines  and  the 
potatoes  were  cooked  and  soft.  We 
were  thankful  he  came  up  when  he 
did,  for  he  might  have  been  killed  if 
he  had  stayed  any  longer  that  day. 
We  felt  sure  that  the  Lord  had  pro- 
tected him. 
Age  9.  Ivy  J.  Russon, 

Lehi,  Utah. 


I 

WL^ 

DIt  AU  N    l!V    .\>\A   .STKPHEKTS 
Age  1.*$  Tucson,  Arizona. 


How  My  Daddy  Was  Saved 

Can  you  remember  the  storm  that 
flooded  Willard  and  Farmington? 
That  same  day  my  Daddy  was  down 
weeding  potatoes.  A  storm  came  up 
and  he  remembered  that  he  had  left 
the  barn  door  open,  and  he  came  up 
to  shut  it  so  the  hay  would  not  get 


Gossiping 

Gossiping,  we  all  know,  is  one  of, 
the  most  common  and  indispensable 
things  that  exi.sts.  It  is  that  free 
expression  of  personal  opinion, 
wdiich  makes  known  the  character 
of  the  gossiper;  for,  are  we  not  told 
that,  "A  man  cannot  speak  but  he 
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judges  himself"  ?    Every  opinion  reacts 
on  him  who  utters  it. 

An  inventive  and  creative  instinct 
is  the  natural  heritage  of  every  hu- 
man being.  Gossiping  is  a  means 
of  satisfying  these  instincts.  Gos- 
siping, also  igives  an  opportunity 
for  increasing  and  stimulating  the 
imagination.  It  gives  practice  in 
making  logical  and  reasonable  con- 
clusions from  facts  known  or  sup- 
posed. It  furnishes  a  pastime  and 
topics  for  conversation  for  women 
when  having  parties — the  weather  is 
much  too  commonplace  and  dry  a  sub- 
ject for  conversation. 

Through  gossiping,  the  people  are 
always  well-informeQ  on  all  import- 
ant events  of  the  town,  instead  ot 
foolishly  wasting  their  time  reading 
articles  about  our  government  and 
state  affairs  which,  of  course,  do  not 
concern  them  in  the  least. 

It  was  due  to  rumor,  that  Caesar 
was  led  to  fight  his  most  dreadful 
rival,  Pompey.  He  learned,  through 
rumor,  that  Pompey  was  planning 
to  overpower  him.  The  battle  of 
Pharsalus  became  inevitable.  Pom- 
pey was  defeated.  He  fled  to  Egypt, 
where  he  was  slain  at  the  command 
of  the  king,  who  hoped  to  thereby 
gain  favor  with  Caesar.  Ceasar  pur- 
sued Pompey  and  burst  into  tears 
when  shown  the  severed  head  of  his 
former  friend  and  ally.  It  was  only 
because  of  rumor  that  Pompey  was 
killed  and  Caesar  was  rid  of  his  rival. 

Pride  goeth  before  a  fall,  and  we 
know  that  it  should.  Gossiping 
tongues  help  to  bring  this  about. 
Gossip  is  a  very  efficient  means  of 
effecting  group  control. 

Gossip  always  exaggerates  things 
and  often  makes  them  appear  scan- 
dalous. By  gossiping,  therefore, 
history  might  be  made  more  inter- 
esting. It  would  change  the  unex- 
citing text  book  into  a  modern  novel. 

Age    15.  Zepha  Jacobson, 

Route  1,  Box  21,  Duncan,  Arizona, 


Friendship 

I  love  a  friend  who  is  loyal  and  true, 
I  love  a  friend  who  is  faithful,  too, 
I  love  a  friend  whom  one  can  trust, 
A  friend  you  know  will  never  rust. 
I  love  a  friend  that  will  do  a  good 

deed.; 
A  friend  who  will   help,  if  you  are 

in  need. 
JSIow,    if    any    of    you    have    such    a 

friend, 
I  know  you'll  love  him  to  the  end. 
Age  13.  George  Beare, 

Box   279,   San   Antonio,   Tex. 


PHOTO    BY    CKCIL    COPE 
i\ge  14.  Areadia,  Utah. 

Happiness 

What  is  happiness?  The  diction- 
ary defines  it  as  a  state  of  being 
happy  or  enjoyment  of  pleasure.  If 
one  thinks,  he  can  see  much  in  this. 

One  can  be  happy  just  as  well  as 
the  opposite  if  he  makes  up  his  mind 
that  way.  What  if  little  or  even 
big   trials   do   come   in   the   way.     If 
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a  person  makes  up  his  mind  to  be 
happy  he  can  overcome  these  better 
than  if  he  is  sad  and  downcast. 

It  is  only  the  man,  who  when 
crushed  will  smile  and  say  "I'll  try 
again,"  who  succeeds. 

There  is  a  saying,  "Laugh,  and  the 
world  laughs  with  you,  but  frown, 
and  you  frown  alone."  Nothing 
could  be  more  true. 

You  have  a  great  influence  over 
those  around  you,  so  if  you  are 
happy,  they  will  be  to  a  degree  the 
same'  By  making  them  happy,  you 
are  more  so  yourself. 

So    let    every    man    make    those 
around    him    happy,    and    come    to 
know  more  the  meaning  of  the  word 
"happiness." 
Age  14.  Ellen  Thornock, 

Bloomington,   Idaho. 


I)II\W>    HV    IIA/.KI,    KAV 
Abc   '-••    '*.  !•'•  U-  ^"-  !■  I'^-  Treiimiifou,  I  (iili. 

A  True  Story 

Dear  Friends : 

I  am  going  to  tell  you  a  story  about 
a  lion  that  Papa  saw  while  herding 
sheep  up  in  the  hills,  just  a  little  ways 


above  where  we  live.  Papa  was  about 
seventeen  when  it  happened. 

One  night  after  dark  the  dogs  be- 
gan to  bark  excitedly.  Papa  and  the 
other  man  didn't  know  what  was  the 
matter,  but  they  thought  that  some 
wild  animal  must  be  near,  or  trying 
to  kill  some  of  the  sheep,  so  they  got 
their  guns  and  went  to  see  what  the 
disturbance  was.  Papa  went  around 
the  sheep  one  way  while  the  other  man 
went  around  the  other  way  looking  to 
see  what  it  was. 

Papa  had  gone  but  a  .short  distance 
when  he  came  to  a  big  log.  There 
behind  it.  Papa  saw  two  bright  eyes 
as  a  lion  raised  up.  Papa  shot  and 
wounded  it.  Then  the  lion  gave  a 
big  jump  into  the  air  and  bounded  into 
the  brush. 

The  next  morning  they  found  a  lamb 
behind  the  log  that  the  lion  had  Ijeen 
eating.  They  also  saw  the  blood  and 
marks  where  the  lion  had  dragged  its 
hind  parts  in  escaping  from  them. 
They  never  saw  the  lion  again. 

.\ge  13.  Luella  Smith. 

R.  F.  D.  No.  1 
Box  43,  Grace,  Idaho, 

Autumn 

'l"he  leaves  are  turning  red  and  gold, 

The  grain  is  in  the  shock, 

'I'he  air  is  getting  chill  and  cold, 

.Men   gather  in   their  stock. 

I'lir  winter's  coming  fast  and  sure; 

But  ere  that  time  is  here, 

There   is   a   happy   autumn 

With  days  of  harvest  cheer. 

For  the   frost   is  on  the  pumpkin 

.\nd  the  ff)dder's  in  the  shock 

.\nd    the    mountains    are    a   haze   of 

gold. 
Where   tlie  shepherd   tends  his   flock. 
The   summer   flowers  are   fading; 
The  springtime's  leaves  are  red, 
-And  the  gardens,  once  so  fresh  and 

green 
Will  soon  be  bare  and  dead. 
Age    14.  Josephine   Mower, 

Springville,   Utah. 
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Tommy's  Lesson 

One  day  Tommy  was  playing  with 
Fred.  Tommy  was  usually  a  good 
boy,  but  Fred  was  just  the  opposite. 
Fred  said,  "Tommy  let's  go  down  to 
the  pond  and  go  in  swimming,"  but 
Tommy  answered,  "Oh,  no,  Mother 
will  not  let  me  go  down  there."  Fred 
was  determined  to  have  Tommy  go 
with  him,  so  he  said,  "All  right  then 
you  old  coward,  I'll  go  myself."  If 
there  was  anything  that  Tommy  dis- 
liked it  was  to  be  called  a  coward. 
"All  right  I'll  go,"  said  Tommy. 

So  they  both  went  down  to  the  pond 
It  was  after  dark  when  they  returned 
home.  When  Tommy  went  into  the 
house  there  was  no  one  to  be  found. 
He  waited  and  waited,  but  no  one 
came  home,  so  he  went  to  bed.  He 
was  very  lonesome,  because  every  night 
when  he  went  to  bed  his  mother  would 
come  and  kiss  him,  but  tonight  she 
did  not  come. 

Morning  came  and  Tommy  was  very 
sick.  When  his  mother  came  in  she 
said,  "Why  did  you  go  down  to  the 
pond  last  night?"  Tommy  was  aston- 
ished to  hear  her  speak  of  the  pond, 
for  he  thought  that  she  would  never 
know  it.  "I  found  where  you  had 
been  from  Freds'  mother,"  said 
Tommy's  mother.  Tommy's  eyes 
filled  with  tears  and  he  said,  "I  knew 
I  should  not  have  done  it  but  I  did 
not  want  to  be  called  a  coward."  Just 
then  the  doctor  entered.  He  said  that 
Tommy  had  a  ver}'  serious  case  of 
pneumonia,  and  that  it  would  take  time 
and  care  for  him  to  get  well.  Tommy's 
mother  waited  on  him  day  by  day. 
Many  times  a  day  Tommy  would  say 
to  himself,  "Why  did  I  ever  disobey 
my  mother  ?"  It  took  many  weeks  for 
him  to  get  well,  but  when  he  did  get 
well  he  never  disobeyed  his  mother 
again. 

Age  13.  Unice  McKell, 

2558  Tyler  Ave., 
Ogden,  Utah. 


copy   BY   IDONNA   PORTER 
Agie  12.  Garland,  Utali. 

Our  Boys 

Little  boys  sometimes  get  mad. 
This  always  makes  their  parents  sad ; 
The  boys  then  pout  and  go  outdoors. 
And  try  to  sluff  their  little  chores. 

There's  always  time  to  have  their  fun. 
After  all  their  chores  are  done. 
If  they  do  the  things  they're  told. 
Then  there'd  be  no  need  to  scold. 
Then  again  when  they're  at   school. 
If  they  would  obey  the  rule — 
Each  one  try  and  be  polite. 
And  treat  every  body  right. 

Learn  to  read,  to  write,  to  spell. 
And  to  do  their  duty  well. 
Then  they  each  would  win  the  race, 
With  a  smile  on  every  face. 

Wilbert  Orr, 
Age  11.  Orton,  Alberta, 

Canada 
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The  Woods 

Out  in  the  dark  and  dreary  woods, 
We  go  nutting  in  our  little  hoods. 
Busy  and  happy  all  the  day, 
Singing  and   laughing   all   the  way. 

The    birds    are    singing    their    merry 

songs ; 
While  we  are  playing  all  day  long. 
The    wind    is    whistling    through    the 

trees ; 
I  can  still  hear  the  hum  of  the  bees. 

Age  11.  Ruby  Newbrand, 

Daniels,  Idaho. 
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DRAWN    BY    ALL.%1V    WEST 

Aiu:e   14.  9.t  Boiilevurtt.  Lognu,   Utnli. 

Trixie — A  True  Story 

My  story  is  about  my  pet  dog.  Her 
name  is  Trixie,  and  she  is  a  true  pet 
in  every  way.  This  spring,  the  22nd 
of  April,  she  had  two  little  puppies, 
the  cutest  little  things,  and  so  smart, 
just  like  their  little  mother.  When  they 
were  about  six  weeks  old,  our  old 
tabby  cat  found  two  little  kittens  right 


in  the  same  straw  pile,  where  the  little 
ipuppies  were;  so  the  two  mothers 
were  on  good  terms.  The  old  tabby 
cat  would  go  out  hunting  mice  for  her 
meals  and  leave  her  little  babies  with 
the  puppies.  One  day,  when  they 
were  about  three  weeks  old,  she  got  a 
poisoned  squirrel  and  died.  We  did  not 
know  what  to  do  with  the  little  kittens 
so  we  got  a  basket  and  made  them  a 
nest  and  tried  to  teach  them  to  lap 
some  milk,  and  all  the  while  Trixie 
stood  looking  on.  After  a  little  while 
she  went  to  the  basket  and  took  one 
kitten  in  her  mouth  and  carried  it  back 
to  their  hole  in  the  straw,  then  back 
she  came  and  got  the  other  one.  From 
then  on  she  took  them  and  cared  for 
them  just  the  same  as  their  own 
mother.  She  was  a  good,  true  step- 
mother. 


Age  12. 


Phyllis  L.  Hoffer, 
Whitne\-,  Idaho. 


Just  A  Smile 

In  this  long,  weary  life. 
Of  toil  and  of  strife. 


Thin 


s-  _  may 
while ; 


often    not    seem    worth 


But  there  is  one  thing. 

That  will  sure  make  hearts  sing, 

And  that  thing  is  Just  a  Smile. 

In   some  long,   wearisome  day, 

When  misfortune's  our  way, 

And  we  drudge  on   for  many  a  mile, 

Our  burden  gets  lighter, 

.And  life  seems  much  brighter. 

If  someone  will  give  us  a  smile. 

As  we  meet  a  kind  friend, 

If  a  smile  we  will  lend, 

It  lessens  their  sorrows  and  trials ;  • 

For  if  we  will  send  it. 

Someone  else  will  sure  lend  it, 

'Twill  reflect  on  a  face — Just  a  Smile. 

Age  15.  Lola  Taylor, 

R.  No.  2,  Box  lOOD. 
Ogden,  Utah. 
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The  Season  I  Love 

Summer's  the  time  I  love, 

Blue  shining  skies  above, 

Green  grass  all  around. 

Flowers  everywhere  abound, 

Birds  singing  in  the  trees, 

Music  wafted  on  the  breeze, 

Then's  the  time  when  nothing  does 

freeze, 
Summer's  the  time  I  love. 

Then's  when  the  pools  look  cool  and 

deep, 
There's   where    we   go    to    take   the 

leap. 
High  up  in  the  air,  and  then  come 

down. 
Head  first  as  if  to  drown. 
Then  up  we  come,  "slow  but  sure," 
Then  get  out  to  try  once  more 
And    never    stop    till    we've    ten    or 

more  , 

Dives  to  our  credit. 

We  find  the  berries  red  and  black. 
There's  where  we  go  to  fill  our  sack 
Which  we  take  home  to  mother,  to 

make 
Berry  cobblers,  or  nice  short  cake. 
Keep  them  out  of  the  way  of  brother, 
Or    we    won't    have    any    left    for 

mother; 
Yes,  summer's  the  time  for  fun, 
Summer's  the  season  I  love. 
Age  15  I.ida  Hansen, 

Boundary  Creek,  Alberta,  Canada. 


The  Bluebirds — A  True  Story 

! 

They  say  that  bluebirds  bring  hap- 
piness, that's  why  we  are  so  happy. 
Every  summer  they  build  their  nests 
somewhere  about  our  house.  In  the 
spring  they  start  flying  from  the  south. 
When  they  first  get  here  they  peck 
at  our  bedroom  window.  Every  day 
we  set  some  crumbs  on  the  window- 
sill  for  them.    They  seem  very  tame. 

One  year  the  bluebird's  mate  got 
killed.    He  fed  and  cared  for  the  little 


ones,  until   they   were   big   enough  to 
take  care  of  themselves. 

He  certainly  proved  to  be  a  good 
father.  Bluebirds  are  like  children, 
they  like  to  be  appreciated. 

Age  11.  Donna  Maxfield, 

Sandy  R.  D.  No.  4 
Butler,  Utah. 

The  Brook 

Eittle  Brook,  little  Brook, 
You  have  such   a  happy  look. 
As  over  the  hills  you  go  dashing, 
Always  singing  and  always  splashing. 
.\ge    11.  Ruby    Newbrand, 

Daniels,  Idaho. 


"I   pledge  allegiance  to  the  Flag." 

DRAWN    BY    CLAUDE    POMEROY 

A^Se  10.  Mesa,  Arizona. 


Aug.  Tg2} 
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Daffodilly  Dots 


•,3-l4  ,-,.18  ,q  ly^o/^a  /&^/^V  -14 


Draw    a  line  from  dot  1  ito  2,  e<tc.  up  to  25,  and  see  the  result. 


SOLUTION  OF  JUNE  CROSS  WORD 
PUZZLE 
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Winners 

Harris  II.  Giibler,   LaVerkiii,  Utah 
Miss  Zepha  Jacobsoii,  R.  I.  Box  81,  Dim- 
can,   Arizona 

Ellen  Thornock,  Bloomington,  Idaho 
lola   Taylor,    R.    2,    Box    100    D.,    Ogden, 
Utah 

Honorable   Mention 

Lois  Andrews,  Driggs,  Idaho 
Ruth  Brinkerhoff,  Huntington  Park,  Cal- 
ifornia 
Veda  Cameron,   Panguitch,  Utah 
Pearl   Carr,   Lorenzo,   Idaho 


Mary   Empey,   Bloomington,  Utah 
Jmnor  Eenters,   Rhenis,  Soutli   Carolina 
(*pal  Eeuters,  Rhems,   South   Carolina 
Norma  Green,  Sandy,  Utah 
Wanda  Greene,  Smithfield.  Utah 
I.orna  D.  Hepworth,  Grover,  Wyoming 
Dorothy  Herr,  Yuba  City,  California 
Barbara  Hill,  WellsviUe,  Utah 
Glenn   Knudsen,    Brigham   City,   Utah 
Claude   Miller,   St.    Anthony,   Idaho 
Naomi  Nordgran,  Monroe,  Utah 
Ruth  Peterson,  Huntsville,  Utah 
Paul  Pomeroy,  Mesa,  Arizona 
Greta  K,  Rich,  St.  Charles,  Idaho 
Margaret  Robinson,   Carlin,  Nevada 
Mary  Scott,  Logan,  Utah 
Daisy  Wliitney,  Ridgdale,  Idaho 
Allen  Young,  Wellington,  Utah 


Barnyard  Cross  Words 

Prizes  of  books  will  be  given  to  the 
first  ten  of  those  under  seventeen  who 
correctly  solve  the  cross  word  puzzle 
Dn  the  following  page,  and  send  us  the 
best  original  drawing,  or  photograph, 
nr  the  best  article  of  not  to  exceed 
three  hundred  words,  or  poem  of  not 
to  exceed  twenty  lines  on  any  subject. 
.Answers  must  be  in  by  Sept,  1,  1925, 
and  all  contributions  are  .subject  to  the 
rules  provided  in  "The  Children's  Bud- 
get Box."  Address  Puzzle  Editor,  Ju- 
vcnile  Instructor,  Room  202,  L.  D.  S. 
Church  Office  Building,  Salt  Lake 
Citv,  Utah. 


Barnyard  Cross  Words 


HORIZONTAL 

1.  Soft  food  for  poultry 

5.  What  this  outline  represents 

9.  Sprinkles 

10.  Mother 

11.  Household  pet 

13.  Before 

14.  Turf 

15.  Answers 

17.  Because 

18.  Pen  for  swine 

19.  A  boy's  name 

22.  A  note  of  the  scale 

24.  Distant 

25.  Portions 

27.  An  animal  one  year  old 

30.  Parts  of  a  foot 

31.  A    pipe    for    carrying    off    waste 
water 

32.  An  eternity 

33.  Female  sheep 

34.  Rips 
36.  Celerity 
38.  Girl's  name 


VERTICAL 

1.  Principally 

2.  Poisonous  serpent 

3.  A  highway  or  thoroughfare 

4.  Listens 

5.  Tests  of  speed 

7.  A  kind  of  grain  raised  on  the  farm 

8.  Angry 

10.  Marshy,  wet  ground 
12.  Fittingly 

14.  Make  pliable  or  soft 
16.  Place  where  hay  is  stored 

19.  Falling  moisture 

20.  Toward  the  top 

21.  Afterward 

23.  Rabbit 

24.  Soars  aloft 

26.  Where  the  chickens  spend  the  night 

28.  Uncooked 

29.  Color  of  grass 

34.  Half  a  score 

35.  Girl's  name 
37.  Father 


_Mr.  MixiG   Maapie 


-i 


UZZ  and  Bobette  and  Bobette's 

mama  were^itting  ori^  thel^.^^iof 
Bobette's 


PiSIEJi!' 


held 


in  her  lap.      "I  love   to  hear  about 
Hiawatha  when  he  was  a  little  boy," 

.     "And 
in   the  sun- 
shine.     Mama  and  the  children  laughed,  and  iji^lil' 
said,  "Tomorrow  is  Buzz's  birthday,  and   when  Mr. 
^Q^omes  up  there  will  be  a  beautiful  surprise  for 


"And  so  do  l!"  said ^^.,5, 
so  do  I,"  said  "^^^    ,   sitting  on  his 


both^of  you,  down  nearJthe  pinej^  1     by  the  pond. 
VJri  goody?      cried  "^£Mp   ♦      ^  wonder  what  it  will 


be!"   "Oh,  1  wonder  what  it  will  be!"  said iiimJ;^l|/ 
and  "I  wonder  what  it  will  be!"  mocked    Mixie, 

El  I  •  (f'^^Mi  I 

arly  the   next  morning,  .,,g||' 4%   woke 

and  hopped  out  of%-rrC|s;  .    The  f^hw 

was  all  shiny   with  dewdrops,   and   the 

^were  singing  their  wake- up 


0'^'^H} 


^  .7       wrjflllli', 


songs,  as  )i,i'v'H'.  ran  down  the  path  to  ^^^^^^^ 
the  pine  woods.  Sparkling  white  in  the  sunshine, 
right  uon  the  shore  of  the^^'=%^^%^»P  was  a  real   little 


M 


Bobette  peeked  inside.    She  was  so  surprised 
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at  what  she  saw  that  she  nearly  fell  over,  for  a  little 
was  sitting  there,  cross-legged .     ' '  Hiawatha ! '  * 

thought m(«g3r//  .     "Boo!"   said  nii^p; ,     "O  Buzz! 

How— where— ?'*     **Come  in,"  said 

'i//§JAfi//i  .     "It's  the  surprise,  and  there's 

more  of  it  in  the|^^*,  for  you.     I 

haven't  opened  all  of  mine  yet.  "     It 


didn't  take/i/i 


(i>> 


a  minute  to  untie  the 


^i3n  a  big '4^^/ marked  "Bobette,"  and  inside  was 
the  prettiest  little  Indian /m^J^z  ,  all  trimmed  with 
colored  fringe  and  beads;  there  were  little  beaded 
^^^  ,  too,  and  lovely ^j^W^  for  her  hair.  In  a  small- 
er^^^was  a  pretty  (^^  and  ^ooi  colored  //o®  . 
"Now  let's  see  what's  in  this,"  said  niii|^f  .  "Oh, 
a  real  Indian^^  and/  1/  !  While  you  are  getting 
my  breakfastJJNakomis,  I  will  'kill 
for  us  a    0^   with  antlers'!".  He 

pushed   back  the    wigwam// 

^  ^  ^  /  L^r„i 

on  a  low 


and   there  was 

^^S-^,     "See  the  bluebird,  the 

O  waissa ! "   cr  i  e  d  f§^l/A    .      "Do 
not  shoot  me,  Hiawatha!"  screech- 
ed '^^^'     "No,  I  won't,"  laughed  Buzz.      "Bob- 
ette,  I  b'lieve  Mixie  wants  to  play  Indians,  too." 


UNNT  / 


Re-assuring 

Boatman  (to  merrymakers) — I  must 
ask  you  to  paj'  in  advance,  as  the  boat 
leaks. — Copenhagen    Klods    Hans. 

No^e  Wouldn't! 

".•\n'  the  way  she  spoke,  Mrs.  '.Arris,  as 
though  1  was  a  bit  o'  dirt.  Why,  I  would- 
n't speak  to  my  'usband  the  way  she  spoke 
to  me" 

A  Swift  World 

Joe:  "I  lind  a  tidy  liit  in  tlie  bank  before 
I   fell  in  love." 

Sue:  ".Ah,  love  makes  the  world  go 
round." 

Joe:  "Too  true!  So  fast  that  I  lost  my 
balance." 

Saved  by   a   Hair 

Two  men  were  becoming  abusive  in  the 
course  of   a  political  quarrel.. 

"I  think,"  cried  one  of  them,  "that 
there  is  just  one  thing  that  saves  you 
from   being  a   bare-faced   liar." 

"\yhat's  that?"  asked   the  other. 

"Your  whiskers,"   was   the  reply. 

Obvious 

Although  he  was  a  particularly  long- 
suffering  parent,  there  were  times  when 
his  nerves  gave  way  under  the.  fire  of  the 
innumerable  questions  of  his  small  son. 

One  evening  as  he  was  settling  down 
to  a  quiet  perusal  of  his  paper  a  small 
voice  piped,     "Dad,  am  I  made  of  dust?" 

"I  think  not,"  was  the  weary  reply; 
"otherwise  you  would  dry  up  now  and 
again." 

Not  Understood 

"Four  years  ago,"  Said  the  patent 
medicine  quack,  "I  was  a  miserable 
wreck;  my  face  was  yellow  and  haggard, 
my  figure  bent,  and  I  had  tlie  look  of  a 
hounded  man.  What  I  ask,  and  I  ask  it 
again  and  again— what  has  brought  this 
change  in  me?" 

The  silence  was  broken  by  one  of  the 
audience,  who  mildly  inquired: 

"What  change?" 


Short   Cuts 

Victim — Cut  the  whole  three  short. 

Barber — What  three? 

Victim — Hair,    whiskers    and    chatter. — 

In  Every  Barber  Shop 

"Why  tlie  noise?" 

"Tlie  liarlicr  is  shaving  himself." 

"But  why  the  argument?" 

"He  is  trying  to  persuade  himself  to  have 

a  shampoo." — Yale  Record. 

Helpful  Hints 

Boreleigh — "Now  that  I  liave  detailed 
all  the  cicumstanceS;  what  would  you  do 
if  you  were  in  my  sfioes?" 

Miss  Weereign  (stifling  a  yawn) — "I'd 
point  the  toes  toward  the  front  door  and 
give  them  a  start." 

.   Ready  for  Her 

.\  woman  got  on  a  trolley  car  and.  find- 
ing that  she  had  no  change,  handed  the 
conductor  a  $10  bill.  "I'm  sorry,"  she 
said,  "but  I  haven't  a  nickel." 

"Don't  worry,  lady,"  said  the  conduc- 
tor, "you'll  liave  just  199  of  'em  in  a  min- 
ute."— Medley. 

The  Supreme  Test 

"Yes,  liut  look  here,"  Rastus.  said  the 
Judge,  "if  you  were  not  going  to  steal 
chickens,  what  on  earth  were  you  doing 
in  that  coop?" 

Of  course  it  is  an  unanswerable  question, 
except  to  Rastus,  who,  without  tlie  flicker 
of  an  eyelid,  says: — 

"Jedge,  .Ah  was  jest  a  testin'  my  will- 
power!" 

Canary  Talk 

Two  small  boys  halted  before  a  brass 
plate  fixed  on  the  front  of  a  house,  where- 
on was  inscribed  in  liold  characters  the 
word  "Chiropodist." 

"Chirrupodist!"  remarked  one  of  them 
perplexedly.     "What's  that?" 

"Why,"  replied  his  companion,  "a  chir- 
rupodist  is  a  chap  what  teaches  canaries 
to  whistle." 
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DRUMS 


AND  DRUMMERS  EQUIP- 
MENT.     THE    NEW    1925 
MODELS  ARE  HERE 


^^  '%        i^       ^^i^    M^       ^  complete  outfit  like  the  one 

K^^^^^W^         pictured  here  is  $50.,  and  can 

■j^'^Ar-  i^Atji^^  ^^     purchased     on     very     easy 

monthly    payments.      Send    for 

the  new  Catalog  N  and  particu- 

48-50  Main  St.,  Salt  LaMe  City,  Utali    i  c  in     j  c  ^    •    i 

48-50  Maint  St..  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah    la^s    ot    our    10    day    tree    trial 

I  am  interested  in  DRUMS.     With-  en              fMI      •               j             -i     ^L- 

out    obligation    to    me    in    any    way,  Otter.       i^lH     m     and     mail    this 

you    can    send    me    free,    full    details  _„,,___  t„j_,- 

about   your  ten  day  free  trial  offer,  coupon  toaay. 
along  with  the  new  LEEDY  Catalog 

N.,     of    Drums    and     Drummers'     Ac-  ^ ^  jji     i 

cessories     and     also     particulars     of  Ir^'^^'^^^    fj«srCTAU.aEUAStutY 

your   Easy   Payment   Plan.    T.W.J.-7.  W  C07VSOT/1  WIVTl?  tt( 

N--^ TMUSIC  COMFaNY 

Address     "^=^=^     EVERvrmNG  in  music 

Box I 

iiiiiiiiiiiiniriiriiMiiiirMininiMiiiiiiiiMiiiiiniiiiiiitiiinniiiMHiiniiniiiniiiMiiiiiiiMiiiMiiiiiMiniiiMMiniiniiiiitiiinnitiiiiiiiiiiiiiinirniMiMiMiiMiiniMihiM 


EVERY    article    %vliich    leaves    our 
.shop     i.s     not     only     cleaned    and 
beautified     but     also    guaranteed 
free    from    the    objeetionable    odor   of 
ull    cleaning    nuiterial.s. 

Mail    orders    handled    carefully 
and    promptly. 


Salt   Lake's 
Master 


rieaners  and 
Dyers 


P^^k^^^?^ 


Oeming  &  D^^i^  Cot. 


156-160  East   Second   South   Street 
Itruueli;    First   South  and  State 


After  all -there  is' 
really  nothing  quite 
so  good  to  eat  a$' 
good  bread 

Good  bread  is* 
impossible  without 
f'ood  Hour! 


SAY  THAT  YOU  SAW  IT  IN  THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR 


^^ZE  are  headquarters 
'  ^  for  children's  books. 
We  outline  reading  pro- 
grams for  any  age  or  spe- 
cial inclination.  Call  on 
or  write  our  Juvenile  Ex- 
pert. 


D  UY  your  Stationery 
'^  here.  We  carry  the 
popular  brands,  in  all  new 
designs,  tints  and  grades 
of  paper.  In  loose  quan- 
tities or  boxed.  Engraved 
programs  and  announce- 
ments are  our  specialty. 


SAY  THAT  you  SAW  IT  IN  THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR 


Van  Alen  Canning  Corporation 

Factories:      Ogden  and  Roy,  Utah 
PACKERS  OF  FRUITS,  VEGETABLES,  AND  CATSUP 

Women  and  Girls  Wanted 

For  Tomato  season,  August  25  to  October  10.     Good  wages,  rooms 

provided,  adequate  chaperons. 

Apply  Now! 

OGDEN-  UTAH 


YOUK 

GUEST 

DESERVES 

YOUR. 

BEST- 


GHIRARDELLIS 


GROUND  CHOCOLATE 
Never  Sold  in  Bulk  but  only  in  Cans — Say  "Gear-ar-delly" 


OLIVES  -  PICKLES  - 

VINEGAR  -  KRAUT 

RELISHES  -  MUSTARD  - 

MINCE  MEAT  -  SAUCES 


UTAH  PICKLE  CO. 


741   SO.  3rd  WEST 

SALT  LAKE   CITY 

Our  iiickles  are  grown  in  Utah 

— tliey     excel      in      flavor     and 

_  tenderness 

TRADE   BRAND    MARK       p„,  j;,^^  „/,„  „„„,  ,f,^  f^, 


THE  RELIABLE 


lOeO    EAST 
list    SOUTH 


Guaranteed  L.  D.  S.  GARMENTS 


GET  IN  THE 


HABIT 


OF    BUYING    OUR      MADE 


TO  FIT 


and 


WEAR  WELL 


GARMENTS     and    HOSIERY 


$   .05   $1.25   $1.50  $1..'>0 

Send   For   Free    Samples 

WE  SAVE  YOU  THE  AGENT'S   COMMISSION 


»1.00 

For   AU    Silk 

Si  to  10  any  shade 


SAY  THAT  YOU  SAIV  IT  IN  THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR 


Hosier's 

"The  Saving 
Flour" 


Goes 
Farther 


ARCHER  PLATING  COMPANY 

C.  W.  ARCHER,  Manager 

"Utah's  Largest  Metal  Finishing  Plant" 

Silver,   Nickel,    Copper 

Brass,  Bronze,  Zinc 

245  South  State  Street 

SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH 

Phone  Wasatch  1559 


COMPLETE    PRINTING 
SERFTCE 

jfN   organization    trained    in    every    detail   for    the 
/"I  handling  of   Quality   Printing   with  exactness  in 
execution  and  modern  equipment  to  produce  with 
dispatch   in  production. 


PRINTING 


BINDING 


DESIGNING 


Catalogs — Magazines — Booklets  —  Calendars  — Process 
Color  Printing — Wedding  Invitations — Announcements 
— Programs — Edition  and  Job  Binding — Paper  Ruling 
— Blank  Books — Loose  Leaf  Devices. 

THE   DESERET  NEWS  PRESS 

17  West  So.  Temple  Dittinctive  Printing  Salt  Lake  City 


Your  Family  Should  Have 

the  best  milk  obtainable.  We  recommend  that 
you  buy  it  from  us  because  we  watch  it  through 
every  operation — from  the  time  it  is  drawn  and 
pasteurized  until  it  is  delivered  clean  and  pure 
to  you. 


Clover  Leaf  Dairy 


Was.  2177 


159  W.  Ist  So.  St. 


SAY  THAT  YOU  SAW  IT  IN  THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR 


PROTECT  AND  BEAUTIFY 
HOME  SURFACES  WITH 

AGME  QUALITY 

PAINTS  AND 
VARNISHES 

Acme  White  Lead  &  Color  Works 


145  E.  Broadway- 


Salt  Lake  City,  Utah 


Phone  Was.  6544 


Goo4  / 

heeilth  ^ 
by  ^ 
eating 
better 

breii4 


BUITER-KRUST 
BAKING  CO. 


The  t^vo  lienrts  and  lover's  kndts  are  hand 
carved  in  bold  relief  and  have  a  sig^nificant 
meaning:  to  the  niarriag'e  von-.  They  do  not 
cost  any  more  than  other  redding  ring^s. 
Inxi-st  upon  this  rinj^  being  shown.  If  your 
jeweler     cannot     serve     you,     call     o-*     write — 

I     U     ^PIRn      ROOM  206  PHELAN  BLD6.  SAN  FRANSICO 

Ji    Hi    orinu  Booklets   Mailed  Free 


Quick  :  Clean  :  Easy  :  Economical 

This  describes  the  Old  American  System  of  Re-Roofing  right  over  the 
old  wood  shingles 
with  OLD  AMER- 
ICAN TEE  LOK 
SHINGLES.  Suc- 
cessful on  thou- 
sands of  homes. 
Ask  us  about  it. 
No  obligation. 


Phone  Was.  8943 


1764  Beck  St.,  Sah  Lake  City. 


SAY  THAT   YOU  SAW  IT  IN  THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR 


Factory 


OVERALLS 

MOUNTAINEER  Triple  Stitch 
OVERALLS 

A  strong,  serviceable  Overall  for  every-day 
use 

KANT-RIP  OVERALLS 

A  slip-on   overall  made  of  high   grade 

deniin — reasonable  in  price — wears 

splendidly 

SUMMIT  Strong  Seams  OVERALLS 
Will  Give  You  Wonderful  Ser'\  ice 


"Property  Life  Insurance" 

Bennett's  "Property  Life  Insurance  Products"  will 
preserve  your  property  and  actually  add  to  its  value 

Ask  Your  Dealer 

Producli       BENNETT  GLASS  &  PAINT  CO. 

SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH 


/  Is  your   % 
^LifcMmrmce  \ 

benificialI 


We  shall  make  this  our  twentieth  year  the  banner 
year   of   our   history. 


0 
0 

I 


9)^  BIG  HOMC  COMPANY 


s     YOU  NEED  OUR  INSURANCE 


X.  ^< 


°*Oxo,olO'tf'^' 


.d^ 


WE  WANT  YOUR  BUSINESS 


Beneficial  Life  Insurance  Co. 


Heber  ].  Grant,  Pres. 


Lorenzo  N.  Stohl,  Mgr 


SAY  THAT  YOU  SAW  IT  IN  THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR 


